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Tothe Reader. 


Dy 0/derivg how the curious pay ſome part 

IE of their efteem to excellent perſons in 
d the carefull preſervation but of their 

d defaced ſtatues, inſtead of decayed me- 
-" als of the Romans greatneſs, I believed 
it of more value to preſent you this lively piece , 
drawn by the art of Johnlon, Fletcher, aud Middleton, 
which i thought to have a nter reſemblance to the por- 
tracture we , Bois in Terence of thoſe worthy minds , 
where the great Scipio and Lzlius ſtrove to twift the 
Poets Ivy with the vittors Bayes, CAsthe one was de- 
ferv'd by their work in ſub ing their Countries ene- 
mies, ſo the other, by their recreation and delight which 
was to baniſh that folly and ſadneſs, that were worſe than 
Haniball, or «ll the monſters and wvenome of Africa, 
Since our owp Countrymen are not'in anything inferior, 
It were to be wiſhed, they had but ſo much incourage- 
ment, that the paſt licence and abuſes charged oz the 
Staze, might not ever be thought too unpardenable to 
nds in oblivion, and ſo good Laws and inſtruitions for 
manners uncapable of being regulated, which if but ac- 
cording to this pattern, certainly none need think himſelf 
the leſs a good Chriſtian for owning the ſame deſire as 
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The Perſons of the Play. 


BRANDINO, 4n0ldFuſtice, 
ManTtino, his Clerk, 


FraNCISCO 
ArrTIlLI1IO. 


2 Old men Suters to the Widdow. 


R1carvo, A decayed young Gent, and Suter to the 
WWiddow . 


Axsaipo, Marta diſguis'd, 


LarRociNnIO 
Occurro, / 
SI1LvIo, Thieves, 
STRATIO, 

Fipuc 10, 


VaLzrIa, The Widow, 
Maazrt1a, ' Davgbter to one of the ola 
Suters aud ſuppo]. aa MAR. 
PH1lI?PaA, Fuſtice BRanvino's Wife, 
ViolzrraA, ber waiting Maid. 
Officers. 
Servants. 


2 Gentlemen. 
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Attus 1. Scena 1. 


Enter Signioy Martino (an old Fuſtices 
Clerk) and FRANCIS co. 


eArtine? [ Table and Staxdifh.) 
Signior Franc iſc 0? Yar the luckiet Gentleman ro 


Fra, 
Aar, 


meet 
Or ſee firſt in a morning: I never ſaw you yer 
But I was ſure of money within leſs than half an hour, 

Fra. 1 bring you the ſame Iuck (ill, 

Mar, What you doe not? 

I hope Sir you are not come for at ether Warran ? 

Fra, Yes faith, for an other Warrant. 

Mar, Why ther's my dream come out then, I never dream'd 
of a buttock but I was ſure to have money for a Warrant. It 
is the luckielt part of all the body ro me; ler every man ſpeak 35 
he finds. Now your Ulurer is of opinion, that to dream of the 
Devill is your weakhier dream; and Ithink it a man dream 
of that partthat brings many ro che Devill, 'cis as good; and 
has all one {match indeed ; = if one be. the ficſh, — = 

roth: 
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2 The Widdow, 
broth : So'cisin all his members and we mark it ; if Gluttony 
berthe meat, Leachery isthe Porredge,” they'r both boyld toge- 
cher , and wee Clerks will have our mwodicum too, though it 
conclude in the two penny chop : Why Sir, 
Signor Franciſco, 
Fra, 'Twas her voice (ure, 
Or my ſoul rakes delight ta think it was, 
And makes a ſound like hers, 
Mar. Lir, I beſeech you. 
Fra. 1tis the prectieRt contriy'd building; this - 
What Poelie's that I prethee ? 
A1ar, Which Sir, that 
Linder the great braſs Squirt ? 
Fra, I that Sir, that 
A1ar, From fire, from water, and all things amils, 
Deliver the houſe of an honeſt Juſtice ? 


Fra, Ther's like to be a good houſe kept then, when fire and 


water's forbidden to come into the Kitchin, 
Not yet a fight of hir ? this hour*s unfortunate. 
And what's that yonder prethee ? O loves famine, 
Ther's no aff;Rtion like fo I, I hear you Sir, 
Mar. Y'ar quicker car'd than I then : you hear me 
Before I heard my lelf. 
Fra, A gift in friendſhip 
Some call it an inſtinR., 
 _ Mar. It maybe 
Th' other's the {iweerer phraſe though ; Look you Sir, 
Mine own wit this, and 'tis as true as turtle ; 
A Goole. quill anda Clerk, a Conſtable and a Lanthorn, 
Brings many a Baud from Coach to Care, and many a Thief to 
one turn, 
Fra, That one turn helpt you well. 
Mar. 'Tas helpe me to money indeed for many a Warrant. 
I am 40, dollars the better for that one-rmrn; and 'twould come 
off quicker *rwer nere a whit the worſe for me. But indeed when 
Thieves are taken, and break away twice or thrice one after an 
other, ther's my gains ; then goes our more Warrants to ferch'em 
agen : one fine nimble villain, may be worth a man ten dollars 


1n and out a that faſhion ; I loye luch a one with my heart, 1, and 
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The VVidaow. 3 


will help him to ſcape to, and I can ; hear you me that : Ile have 
him in at all times at a months warning : nay, fay I let him run 
like a Summer Nag all the Vacation : See you theſe blancks, Ile 
fend him burone of thele bridles, and bring him in at Michaelmas 
with a vengeance : nothing kils my hearr, but when one of 'em 
dyes Sir ; ther's no hope of more money - I had rather loſe 
at all times rwo of my beſt kindred, than an excellent Thief :. for 
hee's a Gentleman I'm more beholding to. 

Fra, You betray your myſtery too much Sir. Yet no comfort ? 
'Tis bur her fight chac 1 ious time for, 

For more I cannot hope for, ſhe's ſo tri, 
Yet that I cannot have, 

Aar. I'm ready now Signior. 

Here are blanck Warrants of all diſpoſitions, give me but the name 
and nature of your MalefaCtor, Ile beſtow him accordingto 
his merits. 

Fra, This only is th excnle that bears me our, 

And keeps off impudence and ſuſpition 

From my too frequent comming : what'name now ; 
Shall I think on, and not te wrong the houſe ? 

This Coxcomb wilbe prating,———One 4 lis, 

His offence wil full-murder. 

Mar, Wilfull murder ? 'oh I lovea life to have ſuch a fel- 
low come under my fingers ; like a begper that's long a taking 
leave of a fat lowce, I'ni loth to part with him, I muſt look upon 
him over and over firſt ; are you wilfull ? y'faith, tle be as wilfull 


as you then, (Philippa ad Vio- 
Phil. © Martino? letta at a Window. | 
ar, Miſtrifle? 
Phil. Make haſte,your Maſter's going. 
Aar.1'm but about a wilfull murder forſooth, Ile diſpatch that 
preſently. 


Phil, Good'morrow Sir 20h that I durft ſaymore. 
Fra. 'Tis gone agen, fince ; ſuch are all lifes pleaſures, 
No ſooner known, bur ſoft; he that enjoys 'em 
The length of life, has bat a longer dream, 
He wakes to this i'th end, and fees all nothing. 
Phil. He cannot ſee me now ; ile mark him better 
Before I be too raſh : ſweetly compor'd he is ; 
Now as he tands, he's worth a womans love, 
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That loyes only for ſhape, as moſt on's doe 2 
Bue I muſt haye him wiſe, as well as proper, 
He comes not in my Books elſe, and indeed 
I have thought upon a courſe to ury his wit :  roletta, 

V ol, Miltrifle. 

Phil. Yonders the Gentleman agen, 

I19l, Oh (weet Miſtrifle 
Pray give me leave to ſee him, 

Phil, Nay take heed, 

Open not the window and you love me. 

I/,ol, No, I've the view of whole 
At this pore little ſlic, oh enough, enough, 
In troth *tis a fine out-{1de. 

Phsl. I tee that. 

Viol, Has curld his hair-moft judiciouſly well. : 

Pþ4/, 1 ther's thy love, now, it begins in barbariſm : ſhe buys 
a Goole with feathers, that loves a Gentleman for's hair ; ſhe 
may be cozend to her face Wench, Away : he takes his leave, 
Reach me that letter hither, quick,quick Wench, 

A1ar. Nay look upon't. and ſpare not : evety one cannot pet 
that kind of Warrant from me S-g-ior. Doe you ſee this prick 
i'th bottom, it betokens powr and ſpeed, it is a privy mark, that 
1uns berwixt the Conſtables and my Mr. Thole that cannot read, 
when they tee this. know 'tis for Leacherie or Murder, and this 
being away, the Warrant comes gelded, and inſufficient, 

Fra, I thank you Sir. | 

Mar, Look you ; all theſe are Nrhils, 

They want the punction. 
Fra. Yes, I lee they doe Sir, 
Ther's for thy pains, mine mult goe unrewarded, = 
The better love, the worſe by fate regarded. Ex. 

Mar. Well. goe thy wayes, for the ſweeteſt Coſtomer that 
ever Penman was bleſt withall : now will he come for an other 
to morrow agen; if he hold on this courſe, he will leave never a 
knave i'th town within thistwelve month : no matter, I ſhalbe 
rich enough dy that rime, 

Phil, Martino? 

Mar, Say you foriooth, | 

Phil, What p1 per's that the Gentleman lee fall there ? 

Mar. Paper ? Tis the Warrant I hope ; if it be ale hide ix, and 


here, Miſtrifie, 
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make him pay for't agen. No Pox : 'tis not fo happy, 

Phil, What i ſt Syrrah ? 

Mar. 'Tis nothing bur a letter forfoeth. 

Phil, Is chat nothing ? 

Mar. Nothing, in reſpe& of a Warrant Miſtrils, 

Phil, A letter ? why 'ras been many a mans undoing Sir, 

Alar. So hasa Warrant, and you goe to that Mikrils. 

Phil, Read but the ſu _—_— ; and away with's : 
Alas it may concern the Gentleman neerly, 

Mar, Why Miſtriſs, this letter is at home already, 

Phil, At home, how mean your Sir ? 

CIar. You ſhall hear Miſtrils, To the deſerving (t of all he 
Sex, and moſt worthie of his beſt reſpet} and love, Mrs, Philippa 
Brandino, 

Phil. How Sir, to me ? 

Mar. To you Miftils. 

Phil, Run, as thou loy't my honour, and thy life, 

Call him agen, Ile not endure this injury - 

Bur ſtay, tay now I think on't, 'ris my credit, 
Ile have your Maſters Counſel! : at-bafe fellow 
To leave his loole lines thus ; 'tis even as much 


 Asa honeſt Gentlewomans undoing, 


' Had I nota grave wileman co my Husband - 


And thou a vigilant varlet to admit 
Thou car't not whom 

Mar, 'Las*tis my office Miſtriſs. 
You know you have a Kirtle every year, 
And 'tis within two months of the time now, 
The vel vets coraming over : pray be milder ; a man that has a 
place mult take money of any body : pleaſe you to throw me 
down but halt a dollar, and lle make you a warrant for him 
now. that's all I care for him, 

P:x1, Well, look you be cleer now from this foul conſpiracie 
Aoainlt nine honour ; or your Maſters loye to you 
That makes you flour, ſhall not maintain you here ; 
Ic (hall nor : cruſt to'r —— Exit. 

Ar. This is (trange tome now : 
Dare ſhe doe this, and bur cight weeks co New-years tide ? 
A man that had his blood as hot as hers now, would fic her with 


French Yelver : Ile goe neer it. 
B. 3 Ph:t, 
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C The VViddeow. 

Phil, If this be a wrone to modeſt tation | Enter Bran. 
Be you the cenſurer Sir, hobo che Maſier Led Jo. 
Both of your fame and mine. ftice ) and 

Bras. Signior Franciſco ? Philippa. 
Ile make him fly the land. VI. 


Mar. T har wilbe hard Sir; 
I ehink he benot ſo well feather'd Matter, 
Has ipent the belt part of his patrimonie, 
Phil, Hark of his bold contedecate, 
Bra», There thonr't bitter ; 
\ And1 multchide thee now. 
Phs/, What ſhould I chink Sir ? 
He comes to your man tor Warrants. 
Brand, There it goes then; 
Come hither knaye: Comes he to you for Warrants ? 
Mar, Why, what of that Sir ? ; 
You know I give no Warrants to make Cuckolds, 
That comes by tortune, and by nature Sir, 
Bran, True, that comes by fortune, and by nature; Wife 
Why do'ſt thou wrong this man ? 
A1zr, He needs no Warrant Maſter, that goes about ſuch bu- 
finels, a Cuckold-maker carrys always his warrant about him, 
Bran, La: has he anſwered well now ? to the full ? 
What caulc haſt chou r' abufe ham ? 
Phil, tear me out I pray: 
Through his admittance, h'as had opportunitie 
To come into the houle, and court me bodly, 
Bra, Sirrah, y'ar foul agen me thinks, 
Aſar, Whe I Sir ? 
Bran, Y on gave this man admittance intoth'” houſe, 
Atay, Thar's true Sir, you never gave me any order yet 
To write my Warrants ith' ftreet. |; | 
Bran, Why ſure thou tak'(t delight ro wrong this fellow, Wife: 
Hah, cauſe] love him, 
_ P{»l, Pray ſee the fruits - ſee what has left behind here : 
Be angry where you ſhould be : there's few Wives 
Would doe as I doe 
E» un, Nay le lay that for thee 
T a&'r found thee but honeſt, 
P,/, She's a bealt 
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That ever was found otherwayes. 

Bran. Read Martine, 

Kine = are {ore already, and ſuch buſineſs 
Would ptt'em out quite 

Mar. Fair, dear and incomparable Miſftrifle ,— 

Bran, Oh ! every letter draws a tooth me thinks, 

Mar. And it leads mine to watring 

Phil, Here's no villanie? 

Mar. My love being ſo violont, and the oppertunitie 
ſo pretious in your husbands abſence to night, who as 1 under- 
ftand takes a journy this morning. 

Bray, Oh plot of villany. 

Phil, Am I honeſt think you Sir? 

Bran, Exactly honelt, perfe&tly improov'd : on, on Martino, 

Mar. I will make bold dear Miſtreſſe , though your 
chaſtity has given me many a repulle, to wait the ſweet bleſſiogs 
of this long defired opportunitie, at the back gate, berween nine 
and ten this night. 

Bran. I feel this Ins-a-Court man in my Temples. 

Har. Where if your affetion bee pleas'd to receive me, 
you receive the faithfulleſt that ever vow'd tervice to wo» 
man——Franciſco. 

Bran, I will make Franciſco ſmart for'r. 

Phil. Shew him the letter, let bun know, you know him; 
That will torment him : all your other courſes 
Are nothing Sir to that : that breaks his hearc. 

Bran, The (trings (hall not hold long then : Come Martine, 

Phil. Now if Franciſco have any wit at all, 

He comes at night ; if not, he never ſhall. E xeunt., 


Sc@na. 2. Enter FRANCISCO and R 1- 
cCarRDOand ATTILIO, 


Ric. Nay mark, mark it Franciſco: It was the naturaleſt cur- 
refie that ever was ordaind; A youpg Gentleman De ſpent, 
to have a rich Widow {et him up agen - to ſee how foftune has 
provided for all mortalities ruins; your College for your old 
{tanding Scholer. your Hoſpicall for your lame creeping Souldier, 
your Baud for your mangled Rorer, your open houle for your 
Begear, and your Widow for your Gentleman : ha Franciſco ? 

Fra, 1Sir, you may be merry : you'r in hope of a rich Widow. 

| Ric, 
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Ric, And why ſhouldinor thou be in hope of an other, if there 
were any ſpirit in thee, thou art as likely a tellow as any is in the 
company, Ile be hang'd now if I doe not hut the true cauſe of thy 
fadneſs; and confels truly y*faith; thou haſt ſome land unſold yer, 


I hold my lite. 
Fra, Mary I hope lo Sir, 
Ric. APox ont, havel found,it ? 'slighe away with't with all 


ſpeed man. I was never merry at heart while I had a foot: why 
man, Fortune never minds us, till we are lett alone to our ſelves - 
for what need (he take care for them, that doe nothing bur rake 
care for themſelves ? why, do'it chink if I had kepe my lands ftll, 
I ſhould ever have look'd after a rich Widow ? alas, I Chould have 
married ſonie poor young Maid, got five and twenty children, 
and undone my lelt. 

Fra, I proteſt Sir, 1{hould not have the face though, to come 


to 2 rich Widow with nothi 
Ric. Why, art thou fo fimple, as thou mak'(t thy (elf ? do' 
think y'faith I come to a rich Widow with nothing ? 
Fr. 1 mean with ftate not anſwerable to hers. 
Rc, Why ther's the fortune, man, that I talkd on ; 
She knowsall this, and yet I am welcome to her, 
Fra, I. that's ſtrange Sir. | 
Rice, Nay more to pierce thy hard heart,and make thee (ell thy 
landif hows any grace : ſhe has 'mongtt others two ſubſtantiall 
Surers, PT EA 
Oae, in good time bee'r ſpoke, I owe much money to, 
She knows this too, and yer I'm welcome to her, 
Nor dares the unconſcionable Raſcall trouble me; 
Sh1'as told him thus, thoſe that protels love to her 
Shall have the libercis to corve and gor, | 
Oc elle get him gone firlt ; ſhe knows not yer 
| Where tortune may beftow her, ſhe's her gifc, 
Therefore to all will ſhew a kind reſpect, 
Fr.c, Why this is like a woman : I ha' no luck in't. 
Ric. And as at a Sheriffs rable, O bleſt cuſtome, 
A poor indebted Gemleman may dine, 
Feed well, and withour fear, and depart ſo, 
$9 to her lips, fearleſs I come, and goe ? 
Fra. You may well boaſt, y'ar much the happier man vir 
Ric, So you would be, and you would {ell your land Sir 


Fra. 
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Fra, I have heard the circumſtance of your ſweet fortunes ; 
Prerhee give ear to my unlucky cale now. 
Ric. Thar's an ill hearing; but come on for once Sir. 
Fr. [ never yet lov d but one Woman, 
Ric, Right, I begun fo too; bur I have lov'd a thouſand (ince. 
Fra, Pray hear me Sir ; but this is a mans wife, 
Ric. So has five hundred of my thoutaud been. 
Fra. Nay lee and you'l regard me. 
Ric, No? you ſee I doe, 
I bring you an example in for every thing, 
Fra, This mans wife 
Rec, Soyou ſaid. 
Fra, Seems very ftrict 
Ric. Ha, hunih, 
Fra, Doe you laugh atthat ? 
Rye, Seems very irict you ſaid, 
I hear you man, y'faith you are fo jealous ill, 
Fra. But why ſhould that make you laugh? 
Ryc, Becauſe ſhe ſeems fo; you'r {uch an other--- 
Fra, Nay Sir, I think ſhe is. 
Ric, You cannot cell then, 
Fra, I dare not aske the queſtion I proteſt 
For fear of a repulſe, which yer not having, 
My mind's the quieter, and I liye in hope (till. 
Ric, Ha, hum: this 'tis to be a landed man, Come, I perceive 
I muſt ſhow you a little of my fortune, and infiruR you : 
Not aske the queſtion? 
Fra, Me thought (ill ſhe fround Sir ? 
Ric, Why that's the caule fool, that ſhe look'd fo ſcurvily. 
Come, come, make me your woman, you'l ne'r do't clic, 
Ile ſhew you her condition preſently. 
] perceive you muſt begin like a young Vaulter, and get up at 
horſe-rail, þefore you ger into the Addl ; have you the boldneſs 
co utter your mind to me now, being but in hoſe and doubler? 
I think it I ſhould paton a Farthingale, thou wouldelt never have 
the heart to do't, | 
Fra, Perhaps Iſhould not then for laughing at you Sir. 
Ric. In the mean time I fear I ſhall laugh at thee without one. 
Fra, Nay you muſt think friend, I dare ipeak to a woman. 
Ric, You ſhall pardon me for thar friend ; 1 will not think it, 
till I lee't, C Fra, 
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Fra, Why you ſhall then : I ſhalbe glad co learn too, 
Ot one ſo deep as you are, 

Ric, So you may Sir ; Now 'tis my beſtcourſe to look mild. 
ly, 1 (hall put him our at fictt elle, 

Era. A word, (weet Lady. 

Ric, With me Sir ? ſay your pleaſtie, 

Frz, O Ricardo, 

Thou art too good to be a woman long. 

K:ic. Doe not find fault with this, for fear I prove 
Too {curnfull, be content when yer well us'd, 

Fr.:. You ay well Sir. Lady I have loy'd you long. 

R:c, 'Tis a good hearing Sir. If he be not out now ile be hang's. 

Fr.1, You play a ſcornetull woman ? I perceive Ricardo, 

"You have not been us'd to'em- why ile come in at my pleaſure 
with you - alas tis nothing tor a man to talk, whea a woman 
vives way t0o't : one ſhall lcldome meet with a Lady fo kind, as 
thou playdit her. 

Kc, Not altogether perhaps - he that draws their pictures 
mult {latter *em a little, chey'l Look he that plays 'em ſhould doo'c 
a 21cat deal rhen. 

Fra, Come, come ile play the woman, that I'm us'd to, 

Tice you ne'r wore (ooe that pincht you yet, 
All your things comes on ealie, 

Ric, Say you lo Sir? 

He cry your Ladiſhip faith : Lady well met. 

Fra, 1 doe not think lo Sir. 

Ric, A [cornefull Gom, 

And ax the firſt daſh too ; my Widow never gave me ſuch an an- 
wer, ile to you agen Sir. 
Fairelt of creatures, I doe love thee infinitely, 

Fra. Ther's no body bids you Sir, 

Re, Pox on thee thou art the bealtizeſt crofletBaggage that ever 
man met withall ; but ile ſee thee hang'd ſweet Lady ere I be 
daunted with this : why thou'rt too awkward Siri, 

Fra, Hang thee bale tellow, 

Ric, Now by this light, he thinks he do't indeed, 

Nay then have at your plumb-rree faith, 1ie not be foil, 
Though you ſeem to be carele{[sMadam,gs you have enough wher- 
with all to be, yet Idoe, mult, and will love you, 


Fra, Sis, if you begin to be rude, ile call my woman, 
Ricw 
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Ric, What a peſtilent Queans this ? T ſhall have much adoe 
with her I ee that ; tell me as yar a woman Lady, what ſerve 
kiſſes for ? bur ro ſtop all your mouths, 

Fra, Hold, hold Ricaras, 

Ric, Diſgrace me VVidow. 

Fra, Ait mad, I'm Franciſco? 

Arta. Signior Ricardo, up, up. 

Ric, VVho i8't Franciſcs ? 

Fra, Fraxc:ſco quoth a ? what are you mad Sit ? 

Rice A bots on thee, thou do'lt not know what jnjury thou 
haſt done me, I was !ch' faireſt dream, this is your way now, and 
you can follow it. 

Fra, Tis aſtrange way me thinks. 

Ric, Learn you to play a woman not o ſcornfully then, 

For Iam like the Actor that you tpoke on, 

I muſt have the part that overcomes the Lady, 

I never like the Play elſe, ——=Now your triendſhip, 
But to affilt a ſubtle trick I ha' thought on, 

And the rich V Vidows mine within thele three hours, 

Att, Fra, VVeſhould be proud of that Sir. 

Ric, Liſt to me then. z 
Ile place you too, I can do't handſomly 
I know the houſe ſo well, to hear the conference 
*'Twixt her and I, ſhe's a molt affable one, 

Her words will give advantage, and ile urge 'em 
To the kind proof, to catch her in a Contra, 
Then ſhall you both ſep in as witneſſes, 
And take her in the ſnare. 

Fra. But doe you love hir ? 
And then 'rwill proſper. 

Ric. By this hand I doe, 

Not for her wealth, but for her perſon too, 

Fra, I: ſhalbe done then, 

Ric. But ſtay, ſtay Franciſco, 

Where ſhall we meer with chee ſome two hours hence now ? 

Fra, Why hark you Sir. 

Ric. Enough, command nay life, 

Get me the widow, ile get thee the wife, [Exi,RicardocAtralio, } 

Fra Oh that's now with me pat hope; yet] muſt love her, 


I would I could not do't, [Enter Brandino and Martino. } 
| C 2 ALA 
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| 14 T.ie VVidaew. | 
| Mar, Yonder's the villain Maſter. 
n | Bran, Franciſco ;Tam happy. 

. AAar, Let's both draw Mr. for ther's no body with him; Stay 


{tay Mr, 

Doe not youdraw till I be ready too, 
Ler's draw jult both together, and keep ev'n, | 
, Bran, \Vhat and we kill'd him now, before he ſaw us 2 | 

A1.r, No, then he will hardly ſee to read thelerter, 

Brar, That's true : good counſell marry. 

Aſar. Marry thus much Sir, 

You may kill him lawfully, all che while he's a zeading on't, as ata | 
Anabapcilt may lie with a Brothers wife.all the white he's a ſleep, ; 
| Bran, Heturns ; he looks : Cone 6n Sir, you, Franciſco | 
I loy'd your father well, but you'r a villam: ; | 
He lov'd me well too ; but you love my wife Si, | 
| Atrer whom take you that ? I will not fay | 
| Your Mother plaid falle, - 

Fra, No Sir, you were not beſt. | 
Bran, But I will ſay, in {pight of thee, my wife's honeſt, ; 
| Aur, AndI, my Miltrifs, 

Fra, You may, ile give you leave, | 

Bran. Leave,or leave not,there, ſhe defies you Sir ; 
Keep your adulterous ſheer to wind you in, | 
Oc coyer your forbidden parts at leaſt, 
For fear you want one; many a leacher tmay | 
That fins in Cambrick now. | 

Mar. And inLawn too Maſter. 

Bran, Nay read, and tremble Sir. | 

Mar, Now (hall I do't Mr ? I fer a piece of an open ſeam in 
his Shirt, ſhall I run him in there, for my Sword has ne'r a point, 

Bran, No, let him foam a while, , 

Mar, It your Sword be no better than mine, we ſhall not: kill 
him by daylight, we had need have a Lanthorn. 7 

Bran, Talk not of Lanthorns, he's a fturdy Lecher, | 
| He would make the horns fly abour my ears, 

Fra, 1 apprehend thee : admirable woman, 

f Which to love beſt I know not ; thy wit, or beauty. 

Bran, Now Sir, have you well viewd your baftard there, 
Gor of your luſtfull brain? 'give you joy on'r. 

» Fra, 1 thank you Sir ;alchough you (peak in jeſt, 
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I muſt confels, I ſent your wife this lerrer, 
And often courted her, tempted, and urg'd her. 

bran, Did you fo Sir ? 

Then firft before I kill thee, I tor-warn chee my houle - 

Mar. And I before I kill thee. for- warn thee my ctfice; dye to 
morrow next, thou never getſt Warrant of me more, for love, 
or money. 

Fra, Rememder but agen, from whence I came Sir, 

And then I know you cannot think amiſs of me. 

Bran, How's this ? 

Mar. Pray hear him : it may grow to a peace : 

For Mr. though we have carried the bufinets nobly, we are nor 
alcogether lo valiant as we ſhould be. 

Kran. Peace, thou faylt true in that - what is'r ycu'ld lay Sir ? 

Fra, Was not my Father, (quietne(s be with hum) 


| And you {worn Brothers ? 


Bran, Why Right : that's it urges me. 
Fra. And could you havea thought that I could wrong you, 
As far as the deed goes ? 
Bran, You took the courſe Sir, 
Fra, To make you happy, and you rightly weighd it, 
AMar, Troth ile putupat all adventures Mr. 
It comes off very fair yer, 
Fra. You in years 
Married a young Maid : What do's the world judge think you ? 
Mar. Birlady Mr. knaviſhly enough I warrant you, 
I ſhould doe lo my lelt. 
Fra, Now to damp ſlander, 
And all her envious and tuſpitious brood, 


' 1 made this friendly tryall of her conſtancy, 


Being Son to him you lov'd ; that now confirm'd 

I might advance = Sword againſt the world 

In her molt fair defence, which joys my ſpirit. 
Mar, Oh Mr. let me weep while you embrace him, 
Brax, Franciſco ; 18 thy fathers ſoul in thee ? 

Lives he here ill ? What, will he ſhew himſelf 

In his male feed to me? give me thy hand, 

Me thinks it feels now like thy fathers to me, 

Prethee forgive me, 


Har. And me to, prethee, 
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4 The VViddow, 


Bran, Come to my houſe, thy father nevet mi($'d it. 
ar. Fetch now as many Warrants as you pleaſe Sir, 
And welcome too. 
Fra, Toſce how ſoon mans goodneſs 
May be abus'd. 
Bran, Bur now I know thy intent 
\Wclcome to all that Ihave. 
Fra, Sir, I take it - 
A gitt fo given, hang him that would forſake it. Ext. 
Bran, Martmo,T applaud my tortune, and thy Counlell, 
ar, You never naveill tortune when you follow ir. 


Here was things carried now. in the true nature ofa quiet Duello . 


A great (trite ended, without the rough Souldier,or the =—— 
And now you may take your journy, 


Bran, Thou art my glee Martine, Exenurt, 
Finis 6AGtns Trimi, 


D— _— 


Acts 2. Scana 1. 


Enter VAlLsRIA the Widow 
and a Servant. 


Fat. E rvelito, 
Ser. kFIMiltris. 
al, It that tellow come agen, 
Antiver him without me : ile not ſpeak with him. 
Ser, He in the Nurmeg-colourd band forſooth. 
Lal. 1, that [pic'd- Coxcomtb Sir : Neyer may I marry agen 
Ifhis right worſhiptull idolatrous face _ 
Be not molt feartully painted, painted, lo hope comfort me, 
1 might perceive it peel in many places, 
And under's eye, lay a betraying fowlnels, 
As Maids {weep duſt o'th* houle, all to one corner, 
It ſhewd me enough there, prodigious pride 
Tha: cannot bur fail (cornfully. I'm a woman, 
Yer I praiſe heaven, I never had the ambition 
To goe about to mend a better Workman, 
She ever ſhaimes her {elf i!” end, that do's it. 
Hi- that l:k25 me not now, as lic2ven made me, 
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The Widdow 15 
I will never hazard hell to doe him a pleaſure; 
Nor lye every night like a Woodcock in pat 

To pleaſe ſome gaudy Gooſe i'th* mornine : 

A w.ie man likes that belt; that is ic lelf, 

Not that which onely ſeems, though it look fairer ; 
Heaven ſend me one that loves me, and I'm happy, 
Of whom ile make great tryall ere I have him, 
Though I ſpeakall men fair, and promile lwectly, 
I learn that ot my Suitors, *tis their own, 
Theretore injuſtice 'twere to keep it from 'em, 


Enter R1iCcaRkrBDo0, 


Ric, And ſo as I laid (weet Widow. 

I” al. Doe you begin where you left Sir ? 

Rec, 1alwaies defire when I come toa Window. to begin 1't}}' 
middle of a ſentence, for I preſume ſhe has a bad memory ot x 
woman that cannot remember what goes before. = 

Val, Stay, ſtay Sir, let me look upon you well, 

Are not you painted too ? 

R:c, How, painted, Widow ? 

I”al, Not painted Widow, I doe not ule it truſt me Sir, 

'R:c. That makes me love thee. 

Lal, 1 mean painted Gentleman, 

Or if you pleaſe to give him a greater (tile Sir ; 
Blame me not Sir, its a dangerous age I tell you, 
Poor (imple deal:ng women had need look about 'em, 

Rec. Bur is there ſuch a tellow in the world, Widow, 
As you are pleas'd to talk on ? 

al, Nay, here lately Sir. 

Ric, Here ? a Pox, I think I ſmell him,'tis Vermillion ſure, ha: 
oil of Ben, doe bur ſhow him me Widow, and let me never hope 
for comfort, if I doe not 1mmediatly gueld him, and grind his 
face upon one o'th' ſtones, 

Val. Sufftices y'have expielt me your love and valour,and man- 
ly hate againſt that unmanly pride : but Sir, ile fave you that la- 
bour, he never comes within my dore agen. 

Ric, Ile love your dore the better while 1 know't Widow ; 2 
rair of ſuch Brothers were fitter for Poſtes withont dore indeed, 
ro make a ſhew at a new-cholen Magiſtrates gate, than to be us'd, 
ina Womans Chamber ; No, {weer Widow, having me, y'have 
the 
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| the truth of a man, all chat you ſee of me, is full mine own, and 
; what you ſee, or not fee, (hall be yours : I ever hated to be bchol. 
ſ ding to art, or to borrow any thing but money, [Franciſco ard 
' 
: 


Lal, True, and chat you neyer ule to pay agen Acrilio; {tand 

Ric, What matter i'{i? it you be plcas'd ro do's *ſeep.] 
For me, I hold it as good. 

Lal. Oh, ſoft you Sir I pray. | 

Ryc. Why 'ytaith you may and you will, | 

I a/, I know that Sir, | 

Ric, Troth, and [ would have my will chen it I were as you. | 


Ther's tew wonien elle but has. 
Y al. But fince I cannot hav'tin all Signior, I care not to haye 


ic 11 any thing, 
Ric, Why you may hav'cin all, and you will Widow. 
Lal. Puh, I would have one that loves me tor my lelf Sir, 
Not tor my wealth - and chat I cannot have. 
Ric, What lay you ro-him that do's the thing you wiſh for ? 
Lal. Why here*s my hand, ile marry none but him then, 
Ric, Your hand, and faith, 
Lal. My hand, and faith, 
Ric. *T1s I then, ; ' 
I-4/, 1ſhalbe glad on't truſt me : ſhrew my heart elte. | 
[ Enter Fran- 


'Rrc. A march, | 
Fra, Give you joy, (weet Widow, x4 At- 
T1119, 


Art, Joy to you both, 
I”al. How ? 
Ric, Nay, ther's no farting now, I have you faſt Widow, 
You'r witnels Gentlemen. 
Fra, Att. Wee'l be depos'd on't, 
I-;al. Am I betraid to this then ? then I ſee 
'Tis for my wealth ; a womans wealth's her Traitour. 
Ric, *Tis for love chiefly, I protelt [weer Widow, 
I count wealth bur a fiddle co make us merry. 
L al, Hence. 
Ric. Why thou'rt nune. 
I a). ] doe renonunce it utterly. 
R;-, Havel not hand and faith ? 


I al, Sir, take your courle. | | 
Ri. With all my heart ; ten courſes and you will Widow. 


.a',yir, Sir, I'm not {o gamelome as you think me, - 
| c 
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The Widaew. 17 
The Rand you out by law. 

' Rice. By Law? O cruell mercileſs woman, 

| To talk of law, and know I have no money. 


| Val. I will conſume my elf to the laſt ftamp, 
Before thou 


oecr'lt me. 
Ric. *Lite, ile be as wilfull then too - Ile rob all the Carriers 
in Chriftendome;,bur ile have thee, and find my Lawyers money: 
I ſcorn to get thee under forms paper ts, 
| I have too proud a heart, 2nd love thee better. 
Val. As for you Gentlemen, ile take courſe againſt you ; 


You came into my houſe without my leave; 
Your praQtices are cunning, and deceitful; 
I know you not, and I hope law will right me, 

Ric, Ir is ſufficient that your husband knows 'cm, 

'Tis not your bufine(s to know every man, 
An honeſt wife contents her {elf with one. 

Val. You know what you ſhall truſt co, pray depart Sir, 
And take your rude confederates along with you, | i 
Or I will ſend for thoſe ſhall force your abſence : 31 

I'm glad I found your purpole out ſo ſoon. WH 
How quickly may poor women be undone. | | 

Ryc. Lole thee? by this hand ile fee fifteen Counſellours UK 

firſt, thotigh I undoe a hundred poor men for 'em, and ile make TS 

—_— one an other deaf, but ile have thee, '* 
al, Mc? $24 

' Ric, Thee. |  3F3 

Val. 1, fret thy heart out, Exit, 

Fra, Were Ihe now | 1 8X 
II'd ſee thee Rarve for man before I had thee. : 

Val. Pray counſell him to that Sir, and ile pay you well. 

Fra, Pay me? pay your next husband, 

I al, Doe nox ſcorn't gallant : a worſe woman than I, 
Has paid a better man than you. 

Emer two old Suiters, 

1 Why how now ſweet Widow ? 

Val. Oh kind Gentlemen, 
I am ſoabus'd here. | } R< 

Ambo, Abusd ? | 0 '” £ 

F al. What will you doe Sirs ? put up your Weapons. | 

2 Suiter, Nay, they'r not fo —— wn, that I muſt tell you 
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| 8 The Widdow. 

you, mine has not been out this three ears; mary in your cauſ; 
; Widow, 'twould not be long a drawivg. Abus'd ? by a 
Widow ? 
; Val. Nay, by a beg er. 
| 
| 
' 
| 
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2 Sutter, A begger ? Ne have him whipt then, and ſent to the 


houe of Correction. 
Lal. Ricard Sir, | 
2 Sutter, Ricardo? nay by'ch* maſſe, he's a Gentleman beg- 
cer he'l be hang'd betore he be whipt, Why you'l ove me leave 
co claphimup Lhope ? | 
al. 'Tis too good for him; that's the thing he would haye, 
He would be clapt up whether I would or no methinks; 
| Plae'd rwo of his companions privatly, 
| Unknown to me, on purpoſe to entrap me 
: In my kind aniwers, and at laſt ſtole from me, 
Thar which I fear will put mie to ſome trouble, 
A kind of verball curtefie, which his witneſles 
And he forſooth call by the name of contra. 
| 1 S«trr, O policick villain, 
| I .1l, But lam reſoly'd Gentlemen, 
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It the whole power of my efiate can calt him, 
He never ſhall obtain me, | | 
2 Sutter, Hold you there Widow, 
Well fare your heart tor that y'taith, 
t Surter, Stay, ſtay, (tay, { 
You broke no gold between you ? | 
Fal. We broke nothing Sir, | 
I Switer, Nor drunck toone an other ? 
LY al. Not a drop Sir. 
x Switer. Y'ar lure of this you ſpeak ? 


Val. Moſt certain Sir. 
I Suey. Be of good comfort wench, ile undertake thea 


| 
, 
At mine own charge to overthrow him for thee. | | 
Val, O doe but thar Sir, and you bind me to you, 
Here ſhall T try your goodneſs. I'm but a woman, / 
And alas, ignorant in Law buſineſles, 
He bear the charge molt willingly. 
1 Suiter, Not a penny, 
Thy love will reward me. : 
Val, And where loye muſt be, [ 
t 
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It is all but one purſe now I think on'c. 
1 Sw:ter. All comes to one, {weet Widow, 
2 Suiter, Are you lo forward ? 
1 Suey. I know his mates Ate:/io and Franciſco 
Ile get out proceſs and and atcach 'em all, 
Wee'l begin firft with them, 
Val, like that, Rrangely. 
I Saiter, Ihaye a daughter run away I thank her, 
Ile be a {courge'to all youth for her fake : 
Some of 'em has got her up. 
| Val. Your daughter ? what Sir? Marta. 
I Switer, I, a ſhake wed her, | 
I would have married her to a wealthie Gentleman, 
No older than my lelf, ſhe was like to be ſhrewdly hurt Widow, 
Lal, It was too happy for her. 
I Switer, I'm of thy mind, 
Farewell ſweet Widow, ile about this [trair, 
Ilehave 'em all three put into one Writ, 
Ando fave charges, 
| LV al. How I love your providence, Exit.1 Suitey, 
2 Swuiter, 1s my Noſe board ? Ile croſs ye both for this, 
| Although it coſt me as much o'ch'other (1de, 
I have enough, and I will have my humour, 
I nay get out of her, what may undoe her too ; 
Hark you ſweet Widow, you mult now take heed, 
| You be of a ſure ground, hee*l overthrow your elſe. 
Val, Marry fair __ forbid. 
| 2 Switer, That will he : mary le'me (ce, le' me ſee : pray how 
| far paſt it berween you and Ricards ? 
| 
| 
1 
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Val. Farther Sir 
Than I would now it had, bur I hope well yer. 
2 Smiter, Pray let me hear's : I've a ſhrewd gheſle o'ch' Law. 
Val. Faith Sir, I raſbly gave my hand and faich 
To marry none bur him. 
2 Sunuer. Indeed ? 
Val. I,cruſt me Sir, 
2 Switer. I'm very glad on'e, I'm an other witnels, 
And he (hall have you now. 
Val. What ſaid you Sir, . 
2 Switer, He ſhall not want money in an honeſt cauſe Wi- 
dow, D 2 I 
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I know I have ettough, and I will have my humour. 
Val. Are all the world betrayers. 
2 Switer, Piſh, piſh, Widow. 
Y'have borne mein hand this three months, and now fobd me 
I've known the time when I could pleale a woman, 
He not be laugh at now; when I'm crokt, I'm a Tiger ; 
I have enough, and I will have my humour, 
al, This only ſhows your malice to me Sir, 
The world knows you ha* ſmall reafon to help him, 
So much in your debt already, 
2 Suiter, Therefore I do't, 
I have no way bur that to help my ſelf; 
Though 1 16" una I will not loſe all Widow ; 
He marrying you, as I will follow'r for him, 
Ile make you pay his debts, or lye without him, 
Lal. 1lookd for this from you. Ext, 
2 Switer, T ha' not deceiv'd you then : 
Frer. vex, and chafe, I'm obſtinate where I take. 
Ile ſeek him our, and cheer him up, againſt her, 
I ha' no charge art all, no child ofmine own, 
But wo I got once of a {cowring woman, 
Aad hey'r both well provided for, they'r i'th* Hoſpital : 
I have ten thouſand pound to bury me, and ] will haye my hu- 


mour, E xt. 


Scenes 2, Enter FRancisco., 


Fra, Aryan muſt have a time to ſerve his pleaſure, 
As well as his dear Friend, I'm forc'd to ſteal from'gn, 
To get this night of ſport for mine own ule 8 
What ſays her amiable witty letter here ? 
'Twixt nune and ten, now 'tis *twixt fix and ſeaven, 
As fit as can be ; he that follows Lecheric, 
Leaves all at ſix and feaven, and fo doe 1 me thinks - 
Sun ſets at eight, its *bove an hour highyer, 
Some fifteen mile have I before I reach her, 
Burt I've an excellent horſe ; and a good gallop, [Exter 1 Switer 
Helps man as much as a provokmg Banquer. with Officers, 
x Sutter, Here's one of 'em, begin with him firft Officers, 
Officer. By vertue of this writ we attach your body Sir. 
Fra. My ?*lite. for what ? 
i Suiter, Hold him faſt Officers. Officer. 
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O The leaſt of us can do't, now his Sword's off Sir, 
We havea trick ofhanging npon Gentlemen, 
"Y never loſe a man, 
r4, O neacherous fortune, 
Why what's the cauſe ? 
I Switer, The Widow's buſineſs Sir, 
I hope you know me ? 
r4, For a buſie Coxcomb, 
This fifteen year, I rake it. 
I Switer. Oh y'ar mad Sir, 
Simple though you make me, I and for the Widow. 
rs, She's (1mply foed for then : what's this to me Sir, 
Oc (he, or you, or any of theſe fleſh-hooks? 
I Switer, Yar like to find good bayl before you leave us, 
Oc lye till che Suit's cride, 
Fra, Omy loves miſery. 
x S»icer. I'm put in truft to followt, and Ile do't with all 
ſeveritie; 
Build upon that Sir, [Enter Ricardo and Acrillio,] 
Fra, How I would curls my (elf, 
Ric. Look, here's Franciſco, 
Will you believe me, now you ſce his qualities ? 
Arttilio, *Tis ſtrange to me. 
Ric. I tell you 'tis his faſhion, 
He never ſtole away in's life from me, | 
Bur till I found him in ſuch ſcurvie Companie; 
A pox on thee Franciſco wilt never leave thy old 
Tricks, are theſe lowſy Companions for thee ? 
Fra. Piſh, piſh, piſh. 
x Suitcr, Here te be all three now - *prehend 'm Officers, 
Ric, Whar's this 
Fra, Igave you warning enough to make away, 
I'm in for the Widows bulinets, fo are you now. 
Ric. What, all threein a nooze ? this is like a Widows bufi- 
neſs indeed, 
t Switer, Sh'as catchd you Gentlemen, as you catchd her, 
The Widow tneans now, to begin with you Sir. 
Ric. I chank her heartily, ſh'as tavght me wit: for had 1 been 
any but an aſs, I ſhould ha' begun with her indeed : by this light, 
the Widows a notable Houſe- wife, ſhe beſttrs her ſelf, I have a 
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greater mind to het now than e'r I had - I cannot goe to priſon 
tor one I love better I proteſt, that's one good comfort, 
And what are you I pray Sir, for a Coxcomb ? 
I Switer, It leems you know me by your anger Sir, 
Ric. I've a neecr ghels at you Sir, 
I Suiter, Ghels whar you pleale Sir, 
I'm he ordaind to trounce you, and indeed 
I am the man muli carry her. 
Rec. I, ro me. 
But Ile {wear ſhe's a beaſt, and ſhe carry thee. 
I Switer, Come, wher's your Bail Sir, quickly, or away. 
'Ree.. Sir, I'm held wrongfully, my Bayls caken already. 
I >#iter, Where !'lt Sir, wheze ? (Enter 2 Suiter.) 
'R;c. Here they be both : pox on you, they were taken before 
I'd need of *em, and you be honeſt Officers let's Bail one another, 
for by chis hand, I doe not know who willelle : --- 'odds' light is 
he come too ? I'm in for midnight chen, I ſhall never find the way 
out agen : my debts, my debts : 
I'm like to dye 1'th* hole now, 
I Suiter, We have him faſt old Signior, and his Conſorts, 
Now you may lay action on ation on him. 
2 Sutter, That may I Sir, y'faith, 
I S«iter. And I'd not ſpare him Sir. _ 
2 Switer, Know you me Officers ? 
Officer. Your bounteous worſhip Sir. 
Ric. 1 know the raſcall fo well, I dare not look upon him, 
2 Sutter, Upon my worth deliver me that Gentleman, 
Fra, \Vhich Gentleman ? 
2 Siter. Not you Sir, yar too haſtie ; 
No, nor you neither Sir : pray ſtay your time, 
Ric, Ther's all but 1now, and I dare not think he means me. 
2 Suiter. Deliver me Ricards, 
Kic, O lure he lyes, 
Or elſe I doe not hear well, 
Officer. Signior Ricardo, 
R:c, Well, what's the matter ? you may goe, who let's you ? 
Officer. Ir is his worſhips pleaſure Sir ro Bayl you. 
"0 Bayl me ? 
2 S44;er, I will. I Sir, look in my face man, 
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of 1 Ric. I, every penny, as I am a Gentleman. 4b 
2 Switer. No matter if thou do'lt not, then, Ile make thee, ; $ 
/ Andthar'sas good ar alltimes, dj 
| 1 Switer, Bur I pray Sir, F | We 
| You goeagainſt the Hair there, |: 
| 2 Suiter, Againſt the Widow you mean Sir, GY, 
| Why 'tis my purpoſe truly, and again you too, 712 
| I ſaw your politick Combination, ik& 
I was thruſt out between you : here ſtands one IS 
! Shall doeas much for you, and he ſtands rightelt, J- 
4 Hiscaulcisftrong and fair, nor ſhall he wanc 
1 Money, or means, or friends, but he ſhall have her, 
] I've enough ,and I will have my humour, 
4 1 Switer, Hang thee ; I have a purſs as good as thine, 


| 
q Ric, I think they'r much alike, they'r rich knaves both. 
 J *Heart, andItakeyourraylig at my Patron Sir, 
llecramp your joynts, 

2 Swirer, Let him alone ſweet honey, 
3 Thank thee for thy love though, 
Ric. This is wonderfull, 


en. 


| Fra, Oh Ricardo, 1'WE 
1 *'Tis feaven, (truck in my pocket : Ioſetime now. $4 
| Ric, What layſt Franciſco ? i > 
Fra. ]ha' mighty bufinels, = 
That I ne'r chought on - get me Baild, I'm ſpoild elſe. | hs 

Ric. Why you know,'tis ſuch a firange miraculous curtefie, 8. 

I dare not be coo forward, to aske more of him, 39 

For fear he repent this, and turn me in agen, \ ay 

Fra. Doe lomewhart and you love me, RX 

Ric, le make tryall *faith | NS 

May't pleaſe you Sir : --- 'life if I ſhould ſpoil all now ? BS 

2 Suiter, Whar ſayſt Ricardo ? | $6 

Rec, Only a thing by'th' way Sir, $ 

Uſe your own pleaſure, 5g; 

2 Sutter, That I like well from thee, | BY 

Ric, "Tere good, and thoſe two Gentlemen were Bayld too, HJ 

/ Theyrboth my witnefles. | KS 

3 Surter, They'r well. they'r well - | 5 
And they were Bayld, we know nor where to find 'em, $88 


Let 'em goe to priſon, they 'l be forth-comming the berter, | (2 


— A. _— Fw  " W 4 


CW i , $\ , # * ” %\ + \ k a  "% 4 h , | 
” Nb 2 Y v < LU A 1. MN *v?. i f 1/ yo L 6 . , Wy INN, \ \'{- « NEON. 4 mT _ EWISS> 
o y 7 _ _—_ > winds — ——_—— | | p 


24 —__ TheVViddew. 


I haveenough, and I will have wy humour. 
Ric. 1 knew there was no more good to be done upon him 
'Tis well I've this, heav'n knows I never looks for?c. x 
Fra, What plaguy luck had I to be enlnar'd thus ? 
Officer, O, patience. — [Enter Brandino ayd Martino. ] | 
Fra, Pox O your comfortable ignorance, 
Bran, Martino, we ride {low, | 
A ar. Burt we ride lure Sir, | 
Your haſltie riders often come ſhort home Mr. | 
Bran, *Bleſs this fair coinpanie. 
Fra, Here he's agen too, 
] ain both ſham'd, and crols'd. | 
Bran, See'ft thou who's yonder, Martine ? | 
ar. Weride (low, ile belworn now Mr, | 
| Bran, How now Franciſco, art thau gor before me ? | 
Fra, Yes, thank my formne, Iam got betore you. | 
Bran, What no ? in hold? 
Ric, 1, o' my troth poor Gentleman, 
Your worſhip Sir, may doe a good deed to Bayl him, 
Bran, Why doe not you do't then ? | 
Mar. La you Sir now, my Mr. h'as that honeſtic 
He's loth to take a good deed from you Sir. 
Ric. Ile tell you why I cannot, elſe I would Sir. | 
Fra. Luck I beſeech thee, 
If he ſhould be wrought to Bail me now, to goe to 
His wife, *rwere happineſs beyond - > 
Bran. A matter bur of controverlic, 
Ric. Thar's all, truſt me Sir, 
Bran, Franciſco ſhall ner lye for't ; he's my friend, 
And I will Bayl him, 
Aar. He's your ſecret friend Mr, 
Think upon thar. 
Bran, Give him his liberty Officers, 
Upon my perill, he ſhalbe forth comming. 
Fra, How I am bound to you? 
I Suiter, Know you whom you croſs Sir ? 
'Tis ac your Siſters tute, be well advis'd Sir, 
Bran, How, at my Siſters ſute ? rake him agea then, 
Fra, Why Sir, doe you refuſe me ? | 
Bran, Ile not hear thee. x 
| Ric 
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Rich, This is unkindly done fir, 

2 /mer. *'Fis wilely done fir, 

2 /«ter, Well (hot, foul malice. 

1 /xtex, Flatrery flinks worſe (ir. 
Ric, You'l neyer leave till I make 
| " Fran. Oh Martine, have I thus for my late kindne(s? 

Mar. Alas poor Gentleman, doſt complain to me? 
Thou ſhalt not fare the worle for't: Hark you Maſter, 
| Your ſiſters ſute faid you ?- 
Bran, Its, my wifes fiſter . 
Mar. And (hall that danc you Maſter? think agen, < 
| Why wer't your mothers ſure; your mothers lute, TE 
| Mark whart I ſay,che deareſt ſure of all (ures, os 
| You'r bound in conſcience fir to bayl this Gentlemen, 
| Bra. Yea,am I fo, how proov'lt thou that Aſartino? 
AMar, Have you forgor lo ſoon, what he did lately? | 
Has he nor tri'd your wife to your hand matier? | | bt 
To cut the throat of ſlander and ſuſpition; 'F 
| And can you do too much for ſuch aman ? 
Shall it beſaid, I ſerve an ingrattull maſter ? 

Bran, Never Martmo; I will bayl him now, 
1 © And '"cwereatmy wives lute, 
| Fra, 'Tis like to beſo. 
| Mar, And I his friend, to follow your example Mr. 

Fra, Precious Martine, 

T «ter. Y'ave done wondrous well fr. 
Your hifter ſhall give you thanks . 

Ric, This makes him mad fir, 

2 ſuter, Wee'l follow't now toth' proof. 

I ſuter, Follow your humour our, 

The widdow ſhall find friends. 
2 ſuter, And fo ſhall hefir, 
Mony and means. 

Ric, Hear yon me that old huddle . 

2 ſuter, Mindhimnort, follow me and ile fupply thee, 
Thou ſhalt give all thy Lawyers double fees, 

I've burryed mony enough to burry me, 
And I will have my humour , Exit. 

Bran Farcthee well once again my dear Franciſco, 

I prechee ule my boule, | 
E . Fran 


ſtink as bad fir. 
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Fran, Tris my purpoſe fir . 
Bran, Nay you mult do't theta; though I am old,I'm free. Exit 
Har. And when you want a warrant, come to me, Exit, 
Fra, That will be ſhortly now, within this few hours, 

This fel{ ont firangely happy. Now to hoxie, 

I (hall be nighred ; but an hour or two 

Never breaks fquare in love; he comes in time 

That comes at all; abſence is all loves crrme. Exit. 
Finis Altus Secunds, 


Altus 3}. Scena 1. 


Enter Occuitro, Silvio, «xd tws or three 
other Thieves, 


Occulro. F Ome, come, let's watch th'event on yender hill ; 
Ifhe need help, we can relcive him tudainly. 
Sil, 1, and with ſafetie roo, the hill being watch Sir, 
Occ, Have you the Blew cotes and the Beards? 
S$:1. They'r here Sir. 
Occ, Come,come away then,a fine Cock ſhaot evening. Exit, 


Enter Latracinio the chief Thief, and Anſoldo. 


. La,Gngs. Kuck before, and Kuck behind, &c. 
Anſ. Troth yar the mexnieſt, and delightful company Sir, 
That ever Traveller was bleſt withall, | 
I praiſe my forrune that Toyertook you Sir, 
La. Pilh, I've a hundred of 'em. 
Anſ. And beleeve me Sir, 
I'm infinitely taken with ſuch things. 
La, 1 ice thar's mulick in you, you kept time me thought 
Prety and handſomly with your little hand there. 
Anſ, I only ſhews defire, bur troth, no skilt Sir. 
La. Well, while eur: horſes walk down youder bill Sir, 
le have an other for you. 
Anſ, It tids way pleaſantly. 
La. Le me (eg now : one confoundsan other fir, 
Y have heard this certainly: ComemydaintieDoxcs, 
Anſ. Oh, thar's all the Country over (i, 
Ther's ſcarce a Genttewoman, bug has that prick. 
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La, Well, here comes one I'm fure you never heard then, 


I keep my Horſe, 16s, my Where, 
I take no Rents, yet am not poor 5 
I traverſe all the Land about, 
DA _ ft: ok i 
With Partridge plump with W. ne 
1 doe fake 19s dive ; 
eAnd if my be not in caſe, 
My Hoſteſſe daughter bas her place ; 
: The Maids fit —_ watch thery terns, 
If I ſtay long the T apſter mourns , 
Zh F > ward has > nr to fin, - 
T hongh tempted by the Chamberlin; 
But when 1 knock., oh how they buſtle, 
The Oſtler yawns, the Gelding: muſte. 
If Maid but ſleep, oh how they cur ſe hir 
And all this comes of Deliver your pur [ec ſir, 


ang, _— ? TY . FO 
La. Few words : quickly come, deliver your bir, 
Anſ., Y'ar not that kind of Gentleman, I wha 


To fivg me our of ny money ? 
CE Tm. 


Art ſhould berewarded : you muſt pay your Muſick fir 


Where ere you come. 
eA:ſ, But not at your own carving, 
La, Nor am I comon in't : Come,come your purſe fi. 
Anſ. Say it ſhould prove che undoing ef a Gentleman? 
La. Why fir, doe you looke for more comfcience in us, than 
In Uſurers? young gentleman, yhave ſmall reaſon for that faith. 
eA:/, There 'tis, and 21{ } haye; and ſo eruch comfort me, 
All I know where to have, 
La. Sir, that's not written | 
In my belief yer ; ſearch, *tis a fine evening, 
Tow horſe can = no _ : 5 us —_ fir, 
»ſ, Ma O peri 1 you Nave not fy 
And more Than y your compaſſonate charitic ; 
Would keep from me, it you bur felt my wants. 
A»ſ. Search, and that ſpeedily : if T take you in hand, 
+ Wt You 


* wad 
SVN N NNN YN - 


[ 


[ 


We ®. 
NJ wy ANT 4 \1Y y 


any 2; } \ſ- «} ivr: NS | "X \\Y- 6, z 7 6b a . 4 FS , 


—O0-oooe 


A | 


23 The Widdow. 


You'l find me rough,me thinks men ſhould be rul'q, 
When chey'r ſo kindly ſpoke too, fy upon'r. 
Anſ. Good fortune, and my wit affiſt me then, 
A thing I took in haſte, and never thought on's - 
Look (ir, I've ſearch'd, here's all that I can find, 
And you'r ſo covetous, you will have all you tay, 
And I'm content you ſhall, being kindly ſpoke too. 
La, A pox o' that young devill of a handfull long. 
That *as traid many a tall thief from a rich purchaſe, 
Anſ. This, avd my money fir, keeps company ; 
Where one goes, th'other mult ; aſſure your foul 
They vow'd never to patt.. 
La. Hold, I beſeech your. 
& n{. You rob a priloners boy, and you rob me, (ir. 
La. There 'tis agen, 
eA-ſ, I knew 't would never proſper with you; 
Fy, rob a younger Brother, oh take heed (ir, 
'Tis againſt nacure that, perhaps your Father. ; 
Was one hir, or your Uncle,it (ſhould ſeem ſo . | 
By the (mall means was left you, and lefle manners. 
Goe, keep you ill before me, and do you hear me; 
To paſle away the time to the next Town, 
I charge you (ir,fing all your Songs for nothing —— 
Lat. Oh Abrrible puniſhment.—— 4 Sorg: LE ater Stratio.] 
Stra, Honeſt Gentleman, 
Anſ, How now, what art thou ? 
Sera. Stand you in need of help ?- 
I made all haſte I could, my Maſter charg'd me. 
A Knight of worſhip ; he {aw you firſt afſaulred 
From top of yorider hill. 
Anſ. Thanks honeft friend, 
La. I taſte this trickalready. ——— E xit. 
S:ra, Look, hee's gone fir, 
Shall he be ſtop'd ; what is he ? 
Anſ. Let him goe fr ; 
He can rejoyce in nothing, that's the comfort. 
Sire, You have your purſe (ill chen ? 
eArſ. I, thavks fair fortune, 
And this grym handfyll. 
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\.- Stra, Ve wereall ſo fraid o' you, 
How my £00d Lady cri"! Ohelp thegentleman, 
'Tis a good woman that : bur you'r too mild fir, 
You ſhould ha' markc !11m for a villain *faich 
B-fore h'ad gone, having io ſound a means too. 
Anſ. Why thete's :11e jelt man ; he had once my parſe. 
Sitra, Oh villain, would you ler him (cape unmaſacred? 
Af. Nay. hear mc 6r, I made him yield it ficeight agen, 
And fo hope bleſte nic, with an unchare'd Piſtoll, 
Stra, 'Troth I ſhould laugh at thar. 
Anſ. It was diicharg'd Sir, 
Before I medled with't. 
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Stra, I'me glad to hear'r, 

/ Anſ, Why how now, What's your will ? 

Stra. Hoh, Latrocinio, Occults, Silvio, —— Enter Latrocinio and 
La. What are you caught fir ? the reſt, Occulto, $i) - 
; Stra, The Piffoll cannot ſpeak. vio, Fiducio, ] 

, La, He was too young, 


l ever thought he could not ; yet I fear'd him. 
Anſ, Y'have found out waies too mercilets to betray 

Linder the veil of friendſhip, and of charitie. 
La, Away firs, bear himin to th next Cops, and firip him. 
Stra, Brandino's Copps, the Juſtice ? 
La, Beſt of all fir, a man of law ? 

A Spider lies unſuſpected in the corner of a buckeram bag, man, 
A nſ. What jeek you firs? take all and uſe no crucltie, 
La. You ſhall have Songs enough. 


Song, 


H ow round the world goes, and every thing that's in it, 
T he T yaes of gold and ſilver, ebb and flow in aminute : 
From the Uſurer to hu Sons, there a current ſwiftly runs, 
From the Sons to Queans in chief, from the gallart ra the Thief, 
From the T hief unto hus Hoſt, from the Hoſt to Huiband-men ; 
From the Country to the (,ourt, and ſo it comes to ua agen, 

H om round the wn and every thing that's mu, 

The Tides of gold av 
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/þ Enter Pu1ltie? a and VIOLUTYTA above | 
F at the Window, | 
|: | Ks | 
"4 Phil. What time of night is't? 
i Vi, Time of might doe you eall't ? 


| Irs lo lare, 'tis almoſt early Miſtriſs, 
li P1111, By on him, ther's no looking for him then ; 
f Why ture chis Gentleman apprehends me nor. | 
= - Viol, 'Tis happy then yarrid of ſuch a fool Miftriſs, 
| Phil. Nay ſure Wench, if he find me not out in this 
| Which were a beaten path to any wiſeman, | 
' He never truſt him with my reputation ; 
| Theretore I made this tryalLof his wir, ; 
It he cannot conceive what's good fer himſelf, | 
He will worle underftand what's good for me, 
F Vil. Buc ſuppoſe Mrs, as it may be likely, ; 
' He never ſaw your letter ? 
i P-11/,” How thou plyelt me, 
E-- With luppoſitions ? why I tell thee wench, 
} Tis equally as impoſſible for my husband 


| To keep it from him, as to be young acen, 
ll Oc as his firſt wife knew him, which he brags on. 
H For bearing children by him. 
bo” I:7l. Ther's no reinedy the), 
I muſt conclude Franciſco is an Afs. 
Phil. 1 would my lerrer, wench, were here agen, 
I'ld know him wiſer ere I ſent htm one ; 
And travail ſome five year hilt. 
R /iel. So h'ad need methinks, 
1, To under (tand the words, methinks the words 
Them(elves ſhould make him do't, had he bur che perſeverance 
Ofa Cock (parrow, that will come ar philip, 
And can nor write, nor read poor fool, this Cexcomb 1 
He can doe both, and your names but Philippa, | 
And yet to ſee, if he can come when's ca[ld. 


4s ; Pl, He never ſhall be calld agen for mefirha, 
lb; Well, as hard as the world goes, wee'l haye a Song we nch, 

j Wee'f no: fit up for — | 
z | tal. That's poor comfort though. ; 
i Phal. Better thea any's breughc, for ought I ſee yer? So ſer to 
4 your Lute, Song. 
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1. If in this queſtion 1 propeund to thee 
Be any, any choice, 
Let me have thy voice, 
2 Touſhall moſt free, ; 
I _ a. _ rather be 
1f thow might chooſe thy life, 
A Fools, 4 fete Mis 7 fe 
Or an old mans wife ? 


2. T he choice ts hard, I know net which i: beſt, 
Oxe ill y'ar baund too, and 1 think that's leaſt, 


I But being not bound, my deareſt (acer, 
1 cold ſhake off dry / 


2 T hen as you loſe your ſport by oxe, 
Yo loſe your name by t' other, 


I You connſoll well, but love refuſes, 


IV hat good coun(cll often choo(es. [EnterAnſaldo 
8 if of fe in hs Sh.) 


Anſ, 1ha* got my ſelf unbound yet : mercileſs villains, 
Inever felr fuch hardneſs (incelife dwelr in me ; 
'Tis for my fins : That light in yonder Window 
That was my only comfort in the woods, 
Which oft the trembling of a leaf would loſe me, 
Has brought me thus far, yetI cannot hope 
For {uccour in this plight, the world's fo pirileſs, 
And every one will fear or doubr me now : 
To knock will be to bold, ile tothe gate, 
And liſten if I can hear any ftirring, [Eater Franciſco, 
Fra, Was ever man ſo crofs'd®no tis but ſweat ſure, 
Or the dew dropping from the leaves above me, 
I thought *thad b agen : theſe wenching buſineſſes 
Arc ftrange unlucky things, and fatall foolcries, 
No mar'l to many gallants die ere thirtie, 
'Tis able to vex out a mans heart in five year, 
The croſſes that belong to't : firſt arrefted, 
That ſer me back two mangey hours at leaſt, 
Yet that's a thing my heat could haye forgiy'n, 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe arreſting, in what kind foever, | 
Is a melt Gentleman-like affli ion: 
Bur here, wichin a mile o'th* cown torſooth 
And cwo mule off this place, when a mans oath 
Mighc ha' been caken tor his own lecuritie, j 
And his choughts brisk, and (cr upon the buline(s, | 
To ligat upon a roguy thehc of Thieves, ; 
Pox on'em, here's the length of one of cheir whililes, : 
B.r one ot my dear Ralcals, 1 purlued fo, | 
The Gaol has him, and he (hall brine ou'rs fellows - | | 
Had ever young mans love ſuch crooked fortune ? 
+ I'm glad I'm{o neer yer; the Surgeon bad nie tov 
Have a great catrc ; | (hall never chink of that now, 
Anſ. One of the Theeves come back age: Ile (tand cloſe; 
He daics not wrong me now, {o neer the houle, 
And call in vain 'vs, t1}l I fee him offer'c, 
Fr4, "Lite, what ſhould that be ? a prodigious thing 
S:3nds juſt as I ſhould enter, in that ſhape too, 
Which alwaies appears terrible. 
What crc it be, it 1s wade ſtrong againſt me 
3y my ill purpolc, For *us mans own (10 
That purs on armor upon all his evils, 
And gives them ſtrength to [trike him t were it leſs 
Then whac it 1s, my guilt would make it ſerye ; 
A wicked mans own ſhadow has ditiracted him - 
Wece this a butineſs now to fave an honour, 
As 't1S to 1poil one, I would pals this then 
S:uck all hels horrors 1'thee - now I dare nor, 
Why m..y'cnot be the ſpirit of my Father 
That lov'd this man fo well. whom I make hafte 
Now to abuſe ? And I have been crolſs'd abour ir 
it Mit feartully hitherto, if I well think on*c; 
J S. 1d deach bur lately roo,nay molt miraculouſly ; 
& And waat do's fond man vencure all theſe ills for, 
Ti.: ay fo ſweetly reſt in honeſt peace? 
For tha: which being obtaind, is as he was 
To tiis own ſence. but remov'd neercr {Ul 
To death erernall : what delight has man 
Now ar this pretent, tor his pleatant fin 


Or. yclicxdajes committing ? "las, tis vaniſh'd, 
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And nothing but the ſting remains within him, 

The kind man baild me too ; I will not do'c now 

And 'cwere but only that : how bleti were man, 

Might he but have his end appear fill co him, 

That he might read his ations !'th' event ? 

'T would make him write true, though he never meant. 

Whoſe Check o ere thou art, Fathers, or Friends, 

Or Enemies, I thank thee, peace require thee ; 

Light, and the lighter Miſtris both farewell, 

He keeps his promiſe beſt that breaks wich hell... F.x:t. 

Anſ. He's gone tocall the reſt, and makes all ſpeed, 

Ile knock what ere betalls, ro pleate my fears, 

For no compaſſion can belefle chan theirs. 

Phil. He's come, he's come; oh are you come at laſt fir ? 

Make little noile, away, he'll knock agen els. 

Anſ. Iſhould have bin at / ſtria by day-break too, 

Neer to Valerias houle the wealthy Widowes, 

There waites one purpoſely to doe me good, 

What will become of me ? [Emer Vie 
Vol, Oh,y'ar a ſweet Gallant, this your hour ? olctta,] ' 

Give me your hand; come, come (ir, follow me, 

lle bring you to lighe preſently : ſoftly, (oftly fir, Exenunt.ſtnr, Phi 
P2il. I ſhould ha? given him up to all my thoughts lippa be . 

The dulleſt young man, if he had not found it; (ow, ] 

So ſhort of -pekeaiog and ſo worthleſs, 

He were not fit for womans fellowſhip ; 

I've been at colt too for a Banker for him ; 

Why *'twould ha? kill'd my heart, and moſt eſpecially 

To think that man ſhould ha' no more conceit ; 

I ſhould ha' choughr the worſe on's wit for ever, 

And blani'd mine own for too niuch forwardneſs, [Enter Vio- 
Viol, Ch Miſtris, Miſtris, 6 lea. ] 
Phil, How now, what's the news ? 

Viol, Oh, I was out of my wits for a minute and a half, 


Phil. Hah ? 

Vol. They are ſcarce fetled yer Miltris, 
Phil. Whar's the marter ? 

Vol, Doe you ask thact ſeriouſly ? 


Did.you net hear me ſqueak ? 


Phil, How ? fure thou'rt out of thy wits indeed, 
F Vols 
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Viel, Oh, I'm well now, 

To what I was Miftris, | 

Phil. Why where's the gentleman ? 

Viel, The gentleman's forth-comming, and a lovely one, 
Burt not Franciſco, 

Phil, What faift, not Fravresſco ? | 

7;ol, Piſh, hee's a coxcomb, think not on him Miſtris, 

Phil. What's all this ? 

I”191. Vave often heard you ſay, yead rather haye 
A wile man in his ſhict, than a Fool featherd, | 
And now forcune has ſent you one, a tweer young gentleman 
Rob'd ev'n to nothing, bur what firſt he brought with him, * 
The {laves had fript him to th' very ſhire Mittris, = 
I think ir was a ſhirt, I know not well, 

For Gallants wear both now adayes. 

Phil, This is ftrange. 

Lol. But for a face. a hand, and as much skin 
As I durſt look upon, hee's a moſt ſweer one ; 

Franciſco is a chuld of Egypt to him : 
I could not bur in pitty to th' poor gentleman, 
Fetch him down one of my old Mafters Suits. 
Phil.” Twas charitably done, 
Visl.You'td ſay Miſtris,if you had ſeen him as Idid. 
Sweet youth, Ile be _ no gon oy N—_ : 
Proper'tt young gentleman, and fo ay your lelt, 5 
It = Maſters clothes do not fpoil him that's all the fear now, 
I would 'c had been your luck to have ſeen him 
Withour'em, bur for ſcarring on you, 

Phil.Go,pre'thee ferch him in whom thou c6mend'ilo, Exit 
Since fortune ſends him, furrely wee make much on hun ; Vol. 
And better he deſerves our love, and welcome, 

Than the reſpeEtleſs fellow *twas prepar'd for ; 
Yer if he pleaſe mine eic never fo happily, 
I will have rryall of his wir, and faith, 
Before I make him partner with my honcur, 
'Twas jult Franciſco's caſe, and he deeeiv'd me; 
Ie rake more heed o'ch* next for't ; perhaps now : 
To furniſh his diftreſs, he will appear | ; 
Full of fair promiſing Courtſhip ; bur He prove him then 
For a next meeting, when he needs me nor, 
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And ſee what he performs then when the ftorm 
Of his {o rude nusfortunes is blown over, 
An&he himſelf agen : A difireſtmans flatteries 
Are like yowes made in drink, or bonds in priſon, 
There's poor aſſurance in 'em : when hee's me, 
And in's owa pow, then I ſhall ſeehis love. 


[Enter AnsalbD0 and ViolstTa,] 


*Maſle here he comes. 
eAnſ, Never was ſtar-crols'd gentleman 
More happy in a curteous virgins love, 
Than I in yours, 
Vil, I'm ſorry they'r no better for you, 
I wiſh'd '*em hanſomer, and more in faſhion, 
But truly Sir, our houſe affords it not: 
There is a Suit of our Clerks, hangs i'ch' garret, 
But that's far worſe than this, if I may judge 
With modeſtic of mens warters. 
Anſ. I deſerve not 
This, dear, and kind gentlewoman,is yond” your Miſtris ? 
Phil, Why truſt me, here's my Husband young agen, 
It is no fin to welcome you, Sweet gentleman, 
Anſ. I am ſo much indebred, curteous Lady, 
To the unmatched charitie of your houle, 
My thanks are ſuch poor things they would but ſhame me, 
Phil. Beſhrew thy heart for bringing of him : I fear me 


bri 
I have found wit en om in him, 
If Icould truly _— my ſelf 
My husband was thus handſome at nineteen, 
'Troch I ſhould chink the better of him ac fourſcore now, 
ol. Nay Miſtris, what would he be, were he in faſbion, 
A hempen curſe on thoſe that put hun out on't , 
That now appears ſo handſome, and ſo comely in cloches 
Able ro make a man an an , 
And good for nothing but for ſhift, or fo 
If a man chance to fall i'th* ditch with better 2 
This is the beſt, that ever I mark'd in 'em, 
A man may make him ready in ſuch clothes 
Without a candle. 
Ph1l. 1 for ſhame of himſelf Wench, 


F 2 Viel, 
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Viol, My Maſter do's it oft in winter mornings, 
And never (ces himſelf till he be ready. - q 
Phil, No,nor then neither, as he ſhould do Wench. ' 
I am ſorry gentle Sir, we cannot ſhew you ; 
A curteſie, in all points an{werable 
To your undoubted worth : your name I crave (ir. 
eAnſ. eAnſaldo, Lady. | | 
Phil. *Tis a noble name Sir, 
»Anſ, The molt unfortunate now. 
I7zol. So doe I thiok truly 
As log as that Suires on. 
'P,11, The molt unfitting, 
And unprovideli ir of all our curteſies, 
[ doe pictume 15 that y'have paſtalready, 
Your pardon bur for that, and wee'r encourag'd, 
A »ſ. My faithfull fervice, Lady. 
Phil. Pleate you Sir | 
To caſte the next a poor ſlight Bancket, for ſure I think you were- 
Linluckily prevented of your ſupper fir, 
A»ſ. My fortune makes me more than amends Lady, 
In your ſweet kindnefle, which ſo nobly Chowan to me, 
It makes me bold ro ſpeak my occaſions to you: 
] am this morning, that with cleernels now 
So chearfully haſ(tens me, to meet a Friend- 
Lipon my ſtares eſtabliſhing, and the place 
Ten mile from hence: oh, I am forc'd unwillingly 
To crave your leave for't, which done I return 
In {ervice plentiful. 
Phil. Is't ſo important? 
Anſ, 1t I ſhould fail, as much as my undoing. 
Phil. I think too wel of you, to undo you (ir, 
Lipon this ſmall acquaintance, 
Auſ, My great happinels. 
Phil. But when ſhould I be ſure of you here agen fir ? 
eAnſ, As faſt as ſpeed can poſſibly return me. 
Phil. You will not fail ? 
Arſ. May never wiſh goe well with me then, 
Phil, There's to bear charges ir, 
Anſ. Curtefie dwells in you. 
I brought iny horſe up with me from the woods, | 
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That's all the . they left me, 'gainſt their wils too 
May your kind breaſt never want comfort Lady, ; 
Bur (till ſupply'd, as liberally as you give. - 
Phil. Farewell fir, and be faithfull. 
Arſ. Time ſhall prove me. Exit Av. 
Ph#l. In my opinion now, this young mans likelieſt 
To keep his word, he's modeſt, wiſe, and curteous ; 
He has the language of an honeſt foul in him : 
A womans reputation may lye ſafe there, 
I'm much deceiv'd elle, tas a faithfull eye 
If it be well obſerv'd. 
L rol, Good ipeed be with thee fir; . - 
He puts him to'r y'faith, | 
Phil, Violetta, 
Viol, Miſtrils. 
Phil. Alas, what have we done weach ? 
Viol. What's the matter Miftriſs ? 
Phil, Run, run, call him agen ; he mult tay tell him, 
Though it be upon's undoing, wee'r undone elle, 
Your Matters cloaths, their FRown the Country over, 
Viol. Now by this light that's true, and well remembred. 
Burt ther's no calling of him, he's out of fight now. 
Phil, Oh what will people think ? 
Vis/, What can they think Miftriſs ? 
The Gentleman has the worſt on't - were I he now 
Vid make this ten mile, forty mile about 
Before I!'d ride through any markettown with 'em, 
Phil, Will he be carefull chink'R ? 
Viol, My life for yours Miftrils, 
Phil, I ſhall long mighrily to ſee him agen. 
Viol, And fo ſhall ], I ſhall ney laugh vll rhen. E xennt, 


Finis Altus Tertii, 
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Aus 4, Scans 1. 


Enter R1cCarDO and 2 Suter at one dere, and 
VALuRKIA, 4nd 1 Swicr at an 8her doye, 


Ric, T goes well hicherto, my ſweet ProteQor, 
2 Suter, © I, and ſhall till ro th? end,to th'end my honey, 
Wherefore have I enough, bur to hay't goe well fir ? 
1 Suter, My whole State on't ; thou overthrowſt him Widow. 
Val, Thope well fill fir, 
1 Suter. Hope ? be certain Wench : 
I make no queſtion now, but thou art mine, 
As lure as if I had thee in thy night-geer, 
Val. By's Lady, that I doubr Sir, 
1 Suter, Oh 'tis cleer wench 
By one thing that I markr. 
Lal. What's that. good ſweet fic ? 
I Suter, A thing that never faild me. 
Lal, Good fir, what ? 
1 Swter. I heard our Counſellour ſpeak a word of comfort 
Invita voluntate, hah, that's he wench, Ee. 
The word of words, the precious chief y' faith. : 
Val. Invita voluntate, what's the meaning fir? 
I Suter, Nay there I leave you, but affure you thus much, 
I never heard him ſpeak chat word i* my he, 
But the cauie went on's fide, that I markt ever. 
3 Swtrer, Doe, doe, and ſpare not : thon would talk with her. 
Rc. Yes, with your leave, and liking. 
2 S»ter, Doe, my adoprion, 
My choſen child, ud thou holdſi fo obedient 
Sure thou wilc live, and cozen all my kindred. 
Ric. A Childs part in your love, that's my ambirion fir. 
2 Suter, Goe, and deſerve it then: pleaſe me well now ; 
I love wi angling a life Boy ; ther's my delight, 
I ave no other venery but vexation, 
Thar's all my hotiey now - ſmartly now to her, 
I've enough and I will have my humour, 
Ric. This need not ha'been Widow. 
Fal, You fay right fir. 
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The VViddow. 
No, nor your treacherie, your cloſe conſpiracie 
Againft me for my wealth, need not ha* been neither. 
Rec. I had your fairly, I ſcorn treaCherie 
To your woman that I never ment ro marry, 
Much more.to you whom I refery'd for wife. 
Val. How, wife? 
Ric. 1, Wite, Wife, Widow, be not aſhaind on'c, 
Ir's the beſt calling ever woman came to, 
And all your yon indeed, brag as you liſt, 
2 Suter, Ha, ha.  , 
Val. I grant you fir, But not te be your wiſe, 
I Wl. Oh! ob. 44 
Rzc, Not mine ? I think 'cis the beſt bargain 
Thar ere thou ma&'t i'thy life, or ever ſhall agen, 
When my heads laid : bur that's not yet this threeſcore year 
Ler's talk of neerer matters. : 
Val. Y'ar as neer fir 
As ere y'ar like to be, if Lawcanright me, 
Ric, Now before conſcience, y'ar a wiltfull houſewiſe. 
os Ls oods laviſh 
Ric. 1, car pend my 200ds laviſhly . 
Val. Your var 7, inp FU 7 
Ric, I (hall miſs much I doubt me, 
When I come to look _ —_ 
Val. lle give you my Il fir, 
Rc. Lock bu Widow, ry 
A night may come will call you to accompt for'r. 
Val. Oh if you had me now fir in this heat 
I doe but think how youl'd be reveng'd on me. 
Ryc, I, may I periſhelſe ; if I would nor get 
Three Children ar a birth, and I could o'thee. 
x Swter, Take off there, 
2 Suter. Take pr” ans Widow firſt, 
He ſhall have the laſt word . I pay for't dearly; 
To her agen (weet Boy, that ſides the weaker. 
I haye enough, and I will have my humor, [Exter Brandino 
al. O Brother ſee I'm up to th' ears in law here; «ud Martino,} 
Look, Copy upon Copie. 
Bra. 'Twere grief enough if a man did but hear on': 
But I'm in pain to lee'r, US 
al, 
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Val. What ſore eys (till Brother ? 
Bra. Worſe, and worle Siſter ; the old womans water 
Do's me no good. 
Val. Why, cas helpt many fir, 
Bra, Tc helpsnot me I'm ture 
Val. What ayls c Afzrtimno too ? 
* Mar, Oh, oh, the rooth-ach, the tooth-ach. 
Bra, Ah poor worm,this he endures tor me now. 
There beats not a more mutuall pulſe of pafſion, 
In a kind husband when hs wife breeds child, 
Than in Martino; I ha'mark'r it ever, 
He biecds all my pains in's teeth (till: and co quit me, 
I: is his eye-tooth too, | 
Aar, I,IL,L I. | 
Fal., Where did [ hear late of a skilfull fellow, 
Good for all kind of Malladies ? crue, true fir, 
His flag hangs out in town here, 1*h' Croſs Inn, 
With admirable cures of all conditions, | | 
Ic ſhews him a great travelling and learnd Emperick, 
Fra. Wee'll both to him CMarrino. 
Val. Hark you Brother, 
Perhaps you may prevail, as one indifferent, 
I Sutcr. I, about that ſweec Widow. 
Val. True ; ſpeak low fir. 
Bra. \Vell, what's the buſineſs, lay, fay. 
Val. Mary this Brother, 
Call the young- man afide,from the old Woolt there, 
And whilper in his ear a thouſand dollars 
It he will vaniſh, and let fall che Sute, 
And never put's to no more coſt and trouble. 
1 Surcr, Say methole words £09d fir, Ne make 'em worth 
A chain of gold to you. at your Siflers wedding, [ Exter Vieletra,) 
Eras, ] ſhall doe much tor that. 
LV al. Welcome {weet hearr, 
Thou com'it moſt happily, I'm bold to ſend for thee 
To make a purpole good, 
Fol. I take delight forſooth 
In any luch employment. 
i Szrer, *Good wench truſt me 
X::, How Sir, let fall the Sure ? *lite Ie goe naked fir(t, 


Marti, Oh, oh, 


Bra, 


PE % A 
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Bra, A thouſand Dollars fir, think upon them, 


Ric.Why they'r but a thouſand Dollars, when they'r thought on. 


Bra, A goodround ſumme, 
Ric, A good round Widow's better, 
There's meat and money too. Ihave been boughe 
Out of my lands, and yielded, bur ( fir ) ſcorn 
To be ce our of my aftection. 
Bra, Why here's ey'n juſt my Univerſitie ſpirit, 
I priz'd a piece of red Deer, above gold then. 
Rs. My Patron would be mad, and he ſhould hear owt, 
Ar, I pray what's good Sir, for a wicked tooth ? 
Ric, Hang'd, drawn, and quarcring ; is't a hollew one ? 
A1ar. I *c's a hollow one. 
Ric, Then take che powder 
Of a burnt Warrant, mixt with oil of Felon, 
Aar. Why lure you mock me, 
Ric. 'Troth I think I doe fir. 
2, Suter, Come hicher honey ; What's the news in whiſh pers? 
Bra, He will not be bought our. 
Val. No? that's firange Brother. 
Pray take a little pains about this proxeRt then, 
And try what that effeRs, 
Bra, I like this becter ; 
Look you {weer Gentles, ſee what I produce here 
For amitits ſake, and peace, to end a{l controverlie ; 
| This Gemſewoman my charge left by her fricads, 
Whom for hir perſon, and hir portion, 
I could beſtow moſt richly, bur in pittie 
To her afteRtion, which lyes bent ar you fir, 
Iam content to yield to her defire. 
Ric. Ar me? - 
Bra. But for this jar, *t had ne'r been offerd. 
T bring you fleſh, and money, 2 rich heir, 
Anda Maid too, and that's a thing worth thanks, fir : 
Nay, one that has rid fifteen mile this morning 
For your love onely. 
2, Sauter, Honey, hearken after her ; 
Being rich, I can have all my money there : 
Eale my purſe well. aud never wage law fu 
I haye cough, yer I will have my __ 


Ric. Doe 
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4 The VViddew, 
Rc, Doe you love me forſooth ? 
Vol, Oh1nfhini 


Ric. 1 doe not ask thee, that I meant to have thee, 
But only to know what came in thy head to love me, 
icl, My time was come fir, that's all ] can fay. 
KR ic. 'Las poor ſoul, where didſt thou love me firft prethee ? 
I/19l, In happy hour be'c ſpoke, out at a window fir. 
Ric, A window ? prithee hes ic too, and call jt in agen : 
\What was I doing then ſhould make chee love me ? 
Vol. Twiling your band. firing, which me thought became you 
{o generouſly well, | 
Ric. *Twas a good quality to chooſe a husband for : That 
love was likely to be ty'd in Matrimonie, that begun in a band. 
ftring : yerT ha* known aſmuch come to paſſe ere now upon a 
taſleil. Fare you well Siſter ; I may be coxend in a Maid, I cannot 
in a Widow, 
2.Suter. Art thou come home agen ; ſlick(} thou there (till ? 
I will defend thee Rill.chen, | 
I, 5uter, Sir your malice 
W1ll have enough on't. 
2.Suter, | will have my humour. 
.Sut. Beggery will prove the ſpunge. 
2.Sut, Spuige 1 thy gu{coyns, 
Thy gally- gaicoyns there. 
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g Ric. Hah brave Protector, 
| Bra. 1 chought 'twould come to open Wars agen, 
ol | Let *em agree as they will ; two tcſhe Fopps, 

| le have a care of mine eyes, þ 

@! ar. I, of my chops. Exexm, 

q Scena 2, Enter Latrocinio and Occulto,(4 Banyer 
3 | of Cures and Diſeaſes hung out.) 

i 

I | La, Away, out with the Banner, fend's good luck to day. 
Gif Occ. 1 warrant you ; your name's {pread Sir, for an Emperick, 
Ei Theres an old Maſon troubled with the Scone, 

; Has ſent to you this morning for your counſcl, 


He would have caſe fain. 
La, Mary I cannot blame hiru hr. 


The Widdow. 43 


But how he will come by'r, there lyes the queſtion 
Occ. You mult do Ps fr, tor hee's twoln moſt piteouſ]y, 
Has urine in him now was brew'd lalt March. 
La. 'Twill be rich geer for Dyers. 
Occ, 1 would *twere come to that fir. (powder, 
La. Le' me ſee, ie ſend him a whole Musket-charge of Gun- 
Occ, ? whar fir, to break the Rone ? 
La. I by my faith fir, 
Ic is the likelie(t thing I know to do't, 
I'm ſure it breaks ſtone-walls, and Cattles down, 
I ſee no reaſon, bur't ſhould break the one. 
Occ, Nay, uſe your pleature fir, 
La, 'Troth, if that doe noc 
I ha* nothing els thac will, 
Occ. I know that roo. 
La. Why then chou'rr a Coxcomb to make queſtion orc. 
Goe call in all the reſt, 1 have employment for them, 
When the high-wayes grow thin wich Travellers, 
And few Portmanrues ftirring, as all trades 
takivgs, 
Ll 


Have their dead time wee (ce; Theevery, 
And Lecherie cold doings, and lo forwards fill ; 
Then doe I tak my Inn, and thoſe Curmocgionus, 

Whoſe Purſes I can never get abroad, 

I take 'em at more cale herei' my chamber, 

And make 'em come to me, k's more ſtate-like too ; 

Hang him that has bur.ene way to his trade, 

Hee's =_ a _—_ Fn _ bur on one fide, 

And half cozens his belly, ſpecially if he dine Shavers, 
And both=handed feeders* Strateo, Silvie,and Fidycio, al thereſ 


I will have none lefc our, there's parts for you, Silvio, 
Sil, For us ? pray let's have 'em. 5 word 


. La, Change yourtelyes 
With all (| peed poſſible into ſeverall ſhapes 
Far from your own, as you a Farmerfr, 
A Grazier you, and you may be a Miller. 
Fig, Oh no, a Miller comes too neer a Theef, 
That may ſpoil all agen. | 
La. Some Country Taylor then. 
Fid, That's neer enough by'r lady, yet Ile venture that; 
The Miller's a white Devill, C_—_ his theft " 
z Cc 
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Like Innocence in badges molt apparently 
Upon his noſe, ſometimes berween his lips ; 


The Tailor modeſily berween his legs 
La, Why pray, do you preſent that modeſt thief then, 
And hark you, for the purpoſe, 


S:/, 'Twill improve you fir. , 
La. 'Twill get believers, believe that my Maſters, 
Repure and confidence, and make all things cleerer ; 
When you [ce any come, repair you to me 
As ſamples of my $kill; there are few arts . 
Bat have their ſhadows Sirs to ſet 'em off; 
Then where the Art it ſelf is but a ſhadow | 
Whar need is there my Friends ? make haſt away firs Exe. 
Occ. Where are you Sir ? | [Emer Occuko.] 
La, Not far man ; Whar's the newes ? 
Occ. Theold Juſtice fir, whom we rob'd once by Moon-light. 
And bound bis man and he in haycock-time 
With a rope made of horſe-mear, and in pittic 
Lett their Mares by '*em, which I think ere midnight 
D:d eat their hay- bound Maſters both at libertie, — 
La, "Life; what of him man? 
Occ, Hee's enquiring earneſtly 
For the great man of art; indeed for you fir: 
Therefore withdraw ſweetfir ; make your ſelf daintic now, 
And that's three parts of any profeſſion. 
La. I have enough orc. Exit, [Emer Anſaldo.} 
Occ. How now, what thing's this ? 
Now by this light, the ſecond parto'h' Juſtice 
Newly reviv'd, with never a hair on's face, 
It ſhould be the firſt rather by his ſmeothnels, 
Burt I ha' known the firft part written laſt : 
'Tis he, or let me periſh, the young Gentleman 
We robd, and fripe. but ]am.far from knowledge naw,” 
Anſ. One word I pray Sir. | 
Occ. With me gentle Sir ? Ix 
Anſ. Was there not lately ſeen abour theſe partsſir 
A knot of EIT conditions 
Are privily \u ? | 
= Why doe you ask Sir ? > 
Anſ, There was a poor young gentleman rob laſt night. 


Occ, 
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Occ. Robd ? 
eAnl, Script of ally'fanh. 
Occ, Oh beaſtly Raicals. 
'Las what was he ? 
eAnſ. Look o' me, and know hm 6r. 
Occ. Hard- hearted villains, {irip? croth when I ſaw you 
Mechought thoſe cloaths were never made for you (ir. 
Anſ, Want made me glad o'em. 
Occ. *Send you better forrunes fir - 
That we may have about with you once agen. 
«Ax/. 1 chank you for your wiſh of love, kind (ir. 
Oce. 'Tis with my heart y'taith; now ſore of coyn 
And better cloaths be with you. 
Anſ. Ther's ſome honelt yer 
And charitably minded : how, wha'ts here to doe ? 
Here wit hin this place is cur'd Reads. 
eAll the griefs that were ev'r endur'd, 
Nay there thou lyeft,I endur'd one laſt nigh, 
Thou canſt not cure this nnory ſtrange Promiſer, 
Palſey, Gout, Hydropick Humour, 
Breath that ſticks beyond perſumer, 
Fiſtula in ano, Wer, Megrum, 
Or what diſeaſe Jo ere beleaguer 'ems, 
Stone, Reptwre, Squizancie, Impoſthums, 
Tet too dear it ſhall not coſt 'ems, 
That's conſcionably faid y'faith. 


In brief, you cannot 1 aſſure you 
Be unſound ſo faſt, as 1 can cure you, [Ente 
By'r Lady, you ſhall pardon me, ile not try t fir. Brandino 
Bra. Mertino,is noc yond my hinder parts ? I 


Aar, Yes, and your fore parts too Sir. 
Bra, Itro = a _ 
I never ſaw my hi in my life elic, 
No, vor m from radea are you ir ? 
Are you a Juſtice pray ? | 
Anrſ. A Juſtice ? no truly. 
Bra, How came this Suit to you then ? 
eAnſ, How, this Suit ? 
Why mnt he needs be a Juſtice fir, that wears it ? 
Bra, You'l findiro ; Tomtom for no body elle, 
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/&|| I pai'd for't, 
Anſ. Oh ſtrange formune, Ihave undone 
The charitable woman, 


— - _ 


| Bra. Heel be gone. 
Aartino, hold him taſt, Ie call for aid. 
Anſ. Hold me? oh curls of fate / 
A1ar, On Mr, Mr. 
Bra, What ayls Aartino? 
Mar. In my conſcience 
Has beat out the wrong tooth, I feel it now, 


Three degrees of. 1 
Bra, Oh ſhave, ipoild a fine Penman. 


Anſ. He lackd good manners though : lay hands o* me ? 
I ſcorn all the deſerts, that belong to'c. [Enter Latrocinio.] 
La, Why how now ? what's the broil ? 
Bra. The man of art | 
I cake you (ir to be. oY 
La. I'm the profeſſor 
Of thole ſlight caves you read of in the Banner, 
Era. Qur buſineſs was to you moRt salfull (ir, 
Bt in the way to you, right worſhiptull 
I met a thiet, 
La, Arthief ? 
Bra. With my cloaths on fic, | 
Let but the Hoſe be ſearcher, ike pawn my life 
Ther's yer the Tailors bill in one o'h* pockets, 
And a white thimble that I found i” moon light, 
Thou ſawlt me when I pitt itin Afartive, 

A ar, Oy, OY, | | ' 

Bra. Oh, has {poild the worthieſt Clark that ere drew War. 
rant here. : 

La. Sir. yar a ſtranger, but I mult deal plain with you, 

That Su. of cloachs muſt needs comedy ro you, 

A»/. dare nor fay which way. that's my aftliction, 

L x, 1s not your worſhips name Signior Brandene ht ? 
B-2, It has beea fo, thele threeſcore year and -opwards, 
Ls. I heard there was a robbety done taft mghc - 

Neer to your houte, | 
eA-/, You heard a reach then fr, 
And I the man was robd. 
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La, Ah that's too grols 

Send him away for fear of farther miſchief, 

I doe nox like him, he's a cunning knave. 
Bra. ] want bur aid, [Ext,z & 3Srvents.] 
La. Within there. 
Bra. Ceize upon that impudent thief, 
Anſ, Then here me ſpeak, 
Bra, Away ; 

le neither hear thee ſpeak, nor wear thoſe cloaths agen, 

To priſon with the varler, 
Anſ, How «m I puniſh'd ? 
Bra, Ile make thee bring our all before leave thee | Ex, with 
La, Y' have took an excellent couxle with this Anſaldo. 

bold villainkir, 


VVidaow. a7 


Bra. 1 am ſworn for ſervice to the Common= | x, 5....;. 
» 


wealth fir, Silvio and F;- 
What are theſe, learned fir ? ducic .] 
La. Oh they'r my patients. 
Good morrow. Gout, Rupture, and Pale, 
Stra. 'Tis farewell Gouc almot, I thank your worſhi P. 
La, Whar no, you cannot part ſo loon, 1 bope? 
You-came but lately to me, 
Stra. Bur moſt happily, 
] can goe neer to leap & 
La, What you cannot ? 
Away I fay, take heed, be nor to ventrous though, 
I've had you bur three daies, remember that. 
\ Stra, Thoſe three are better than three hundred fir, 
La, Yext agen ? 
Stra. Fale takes pleaſure to be known fir, 
La. You with the rupture there hernia in ſcrotum. 
Pray ler me ſee your ſpace this morning, walk fir, 
We,cake your diftance ftrait ; *twas F, O, yelierday - 
Ah firha, here's a ſimple alteration, 
. Secnndo ar F, = already, 
Here's a-moſt happy change ; be of good comfort fr; 
Your knees are come, mis three Wo NOW ; 
Of 8ne an orher ; by to marrow noon ._ 
Ile make 'em kiſs, and juftle, 
Sl, *Blefs your worſhip. 
Bra, 
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Bya, You have a hundred pray'rs in a morning fir. 
La. 'Faith we have a few to pals away the day With - 
Taylor, you had a ſtitch. | 
Fid, Oh good your worſhip 
I have had none fince Eaſter: were I rid 
Bur of this whorſon Palley, I were happy; 
I cannot thred my needle, 
La. No, that's hard, 
I never markt fo much. 
Fid, It comes by fits bir, 
La, 'Las poor man t what would your worſhip ſay now 
Toſee me help this tellow at an infant ? 
Bra, And make him firm from ſhaking ? 
La, As a ſteeple, 
From the diſeaſe on't. 
Bra, *Tis to me miraculous, ; 
La, You, with your whoremaſter diſeaſe, come hither ; 
Here, take me this round glaſs, and hold it ſtedfalt, 
Yer more fir, yet I lay; fo. 
Bra, Admirable. 
La. Goe, live, and thred thy needle. 
Bra, Here Marimo : 
"Las poor Fool, his mouth is full of praiſes 
And cannot utter '*em, 
L a, No, what's the malady ? 
Bra, The tury of a tooth. 
La, A tooth ? ha, ha, 
I thought 't had been ſomc Gangrene, Fiſtula, 
Canker, or Ramex. 
Br.z. No, its enough as 'cis fir, 


La. My man ſhall eaie that freight, fc you down there fir, 
Take the tooth lirha, daintily. inſenſbly : 
Bur what's your worſhips malady, that's for me fir ? 

Bra, Marry pray look youfir : your worſhips Countell 
About mine eyes. 

La, Sore eyes ? that's nothing too fir, 

Bra. By*c Lady I chat feel it. chink ir ſomewhat. 

L «, Have you no Convullions ? pricking aches (ir, 


Rupture-, or Apolt-mates ? : 
E:a, No by my taith Gr, | X 
| Nor 
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Nor.doe I defire to have *em, 

La. Thoſe arccures, 

There doe I win my famefir : quicklyfurah, 

Reach me theeye-cuphither: deryotinala war well fic + 
Bra. I'm _ well there. n 
La, You feel no Pch* kidney. 
\ Bra, Sound, Fad. yr ſound fir, 
La, Oh here's a breath fir, I muſt talk withall 

One of theſe mornings, 
Bra. There I think y'faich, | 

Lam to blameindecd, and my Wides words 

' Are comeropaſicfir, 

CHMar, Oh, oh, 'tis not that, *ris noe thac. 

It is.the next endi it; there, there, there. 
Occ. The belt havecheir miſtakings : now Ile fic you fir, | 
Bra, What's that tweet Sir, thar comforts wich his- coolneſs ? 


La. Oh +: wink hard, and i inf; 
Aar. Oh, ar. yu = 


Occ. Nay, here he , 008 twitch more, and he comes fir. 
Aar. Auh, ho. eh x 


Occ. -$pi out. told he was gonefir. 
Bra, How cheers AMdoetlns E:: 
Mar, Oh, Ican anſwer you now Mie, 
I feel great caſe fir.” 
Bra, Sodoe dof » ore buen 
Mar. I'm ri a for May, 
Of a (cal'd little one, -**-'*-/ if, 5 oe: 
La, Pleate but your 
To take three drops 'of the ti | Sono ohIOY you, 
Ile undertake your man ſhall Cute you fir 
At twice i'your own Chamber - | 2! 
Bra, Shall he ſo. fir ? ' | A \ = 
La, I will upbold biati itfe; | 6 35-2750 Y'ig i 
CA er. Then wilT-do'r fir, A+ 27 4C" 24h; 3:12 yd i:A 
La. How lively your man'snow? i 556 68 Dt 
Afr. Oh I'm lo light me thinks 
Over I was, 
Bra. Vat ir con 


La, Ev'n ni contre you wei wefoinny.. 
' Bra, My purſe is gone EE eb 
*is Pow 
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ya. The Widdom. 
La. How, your purſe fir? | | 7 
Bra, 'Tis gon y* faith : I'ave been among ſome Raſcalls, 
Mer, And that's a'thing | 
I ever gave you warning of Mafter, you care nor 
What company you run 1ato. 
' Bra, Lend me ſome money-: chide me anon I pre' thee, 
A pox on 'em for vipers, they ha' ſuckr blood o'me. 
AAar, Oh Maſter. 
Bra, How now man ? 
Mar, My purſe is gon too, | 
Bra, How ? Ile never take wartling more of thee while 1 live 
then, thou art an Hypocrite, and art not fic to give good coun- 
ell co thy Maſter, that canſt nor keep from ill company thy 
iclt. 
La, This is moſt ſtrange fir : both urſes gon. 
ar, Sir, I'de my hegken mine, mn, 16, 
La. Are you bun furs of that ; ab would you were , 
Mar. AsI'mof __ "UP | 
La. Then; they'r one way, be that your comfort. 
Bra. ] bur — way's - 6 p Opin 
La, That cloſe knayein your Clothes h'as #ot 'em both, 
Tis well y'have clapt him faſt. | aint 1 
Bra, Why that's impoſſible. + | 
Ls. Oh tell not me fir : I ha' known purſes gon, 
And the Theef and, and look one full jth! face, 
As I may dee your Worſhip, and-your man now. 
CALar. Nay, that's molt certain Maſter, 
Bra. 1] will make 
That Raſcall in my clothes anſwer all .chis chen, 
And all the robberies that have been don 
Since the Moon chang'd; get you home firſt Martino, 
And know if any of my wives things are miſſing, 
Or any more of mine: tell her hee's taken, on >: 
And by that token he has took bach our purles. Fi 
Mar, That's an ill token Maſter.” | 
Bra. That's all one fr, 
She muſt have that or nothing, for I'm ſure 
The — bas _ — for a Token. G 
Begon, ma | 3 andmcet ME pare v " Way. 
Aar, lie hang te viltath, . {1 


+ And*'t were for 
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ins but the Sowce he gave m&, 
Bra, Sir, I depart aſham'dof my cequuall 

And feave this feal ring with you as a pledge 

Of further thankfulneſs. 

La, No, I beſeech you fir. 

Bra. Indeed you ſhal}6r. BS 

La, Oh, your worſhips word (ir. 

Bra, You ſhall have my word too, for a rare gedtleman 
ns 3 bad " | xt, 

La. fight be with you fir ; 

If CE nn oft Mulk 

That comes with the niath child now, may afford ir. 

'Life, I fear'd none bur thee, my villanous coochdrawer, 
Occult,There was no fear of me ; I've oftea cold you 

I was bound Prentice to a Barber once, 

Bur ran away i'th' ſecond year. ef 

__Z£a. I marry, | 

Thar niade thee give a pull at the tooth, 

And me afraid ot thee : what have we frs? 

Occ. Some threeſcore Dollars i'the Maſters purle, 

And ſixteen in the Clerks, a Silver ſeal, 

Two or three Amber beads, and four blank Warrants. 
La, Warrants ? where be they ? che bett news came yer. 

'Maffe here's his hand , and heze's this Seal I thank him, 

This comes molt luckily - one of our fellows 

Was cook laſt night, wee'l ſer him firſt ar. libertie, 

And other g afier him: andif he 

In th'old Juftices Suit, whom he rob'd lately, 

Will come off roundly, wee'l ſer him free roo, | 
Occ. That were a good deed 'fairh, we may in pirty, 
La, There's nothing done meerly for pitry now adaies, 

Money or Ware muſt help too. 

Song, in parts by the Thieves, 

Give me fortune, give me health, 

Give me ſreedome, Ile get wealth, 

Who complains bis fate's ami(s, 

7Vhen he has the wide world bu 2 

He that has the (Devill in fee, 

Carbovabtt dh m5 Bionongs, 

2 


4 


Exit. 
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T2 The Ptine.' - 


Giue we fortaxe, grve us Health, 
Glee eo elidind was -cormentth. 
Incvery H awled, Town and (ve, 
He has lands, that was born withie. 
Exon, 
Fins Altus Ouars, 
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Att 5. Scans I. 
Enter PHILIPPA and VIOLK TIA. 


Phi!. TJ Ow well this Gentleman keeps his —_ to0 ? 
Horns hoxrutt j in man, apt 
Viol, They' call Francifes's, © | 
That's my opinion Miftis : Fools, orfalſe ones. 
He mighc have had the honeltie yet y'faich 
To ſend my Maſters clothes home; 
Prul, I _- aa ejaabty F Mitt; 
Viol. Collyers cprae ay $,. 
Nay, this is Market-day too; Powheerers, I 
They would have lay'a molt demtily « 05s 
And kept Veal from the wind, | 
Phil, Thoſe clothes wich trouble me. | 
Vol, *Faich, and he were 2 geneleman as he feem'd to _ 
They would croubl&him- tos Edamk;. | .- 
Me thinks he ſhould have ſmaltdefire co keep 'ean, 
Phil. Faith and lefſe pride ro wear'em, 1 ſhould chink monks 
Unlefſe he kepriem as a tefhmonie . . 
For after-tiep&'to ſhew whac milerte 
He pattin his young tayts. and then weepover 'em. {£87 Marino, } 
Vol. Weep Miltris ? nay ſure me thinks he (hoold not weep | 
for laughi 
Phil. S Mfartino %oh At fpoild wendh'kre they tome then ? 
Mar. Miftris, be of good cher, I have excellencnews for you, 
comfort your hearr, what have you to breakfaſt Miltris, you (hall 
haveall agen, I warranr 
Phil, Whar faies he 
Visel. I'm loth to ity - 
Mar, Give me x note of all your pions fever dts, 


You 


The #YViddeow. 
You (hall not loſe a hair, rake'tot my word 
We have him lafe enough. 
.  Pbsl. Oas, {weer wench 
This man talks fearfully, 
FViol, And 1know not what yet 
That's the worſt Mittrifs. 
Mar. Can you tell me pray, 
Whecher the Raſcall has broke ope my desk or no, 
Ther's a fine little barrell of pom-citrons 
Would have ſecy'd me this ſeven year, oh, and my fig-checte. 
The fig of everlaſting obloquy 
-Goe with him ifhe have car ut, Ile makehaſle 
He cannot ear it all yer. he was taken Miftriſs 
Groſly. and beaftly, how doe you thiak y'faith ? 
Phil. 1 know not fir. 
Mar. Troth in my Maſters cloaths, 
Would any chief but a beaft been raken fo ? 
Phil, Wench. wench. 
V1sl, T have grief enough of mine own to tend Milirifs, 
Phil. Did he confeis the robbery ? 
Har. O no, no Miftriſs 
He's a young cunning Raſcati, he confeſt nothing ; 
Wh.le we were examining on him, he took away 
My Mafters purts and mine, bur confelt nothing Qill. 
T.«/. That's but ſome {landerous myury rais'd againſt him, 
Came not your Mr. with you ? 
Mar. No fweerMhftrits. 
Imuſt make haftand tneet him, pray ditpatch re then. 
Phil. T have lookd over all with fpeciall heedtulneſs, 
T her's nothing miſs'd, I can affure you (ir 
Bur that Suit of pour Maſters, | 
Mr, I'm right glad on't 
Thar Suit would hang han 
that Sur chough, ic will diſpracewy Maſters faſhion for eyer, and 
make it as hatefull as yellow:bands. Exit, 
P41, O what ſhall's dot wench? 
Viol. 'Tis no marvail Miſtrifs 
The poor young Gentleman could not keep his promiſe. 
P..1l, *Alas ſweet man; h'aseonfefs'd nothing 1 Þ.. vench, 
Fiel, That 2. and love to you Miltrifs: 


3 But . 


I would not have him hatgd in 
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34 The-VViddew, 


But you muſt do't of force, there is no help for't, 
ene neicher ſhame nor hurt you much, 
'em make what they can on't, 'twerefin and pitty y'fai 
To caſtaway lo fweet - nal hg FEI 
For ſuch a pair of infidell hoſe and doublet, [Exter Anſaldo.} 
I would not hang a Jew for a whole wardrobe on 'em, 
Phil. Thou lailt crue wench, 
Vid. Oh. oh, they'r come agen Miſtriſs, 
Phil. Signior Anſalde? | 
___Anſ. The ſame mightily crofs'd Lady, 
But palt hope freed agen by a Doctors means, 
A man of art, I know aot julily what indeed, 
Bur pity, and the torrunate gold you gave me, 
Wrought my releaſe berween em, 

Pil, Mcrt you not 
My husbands man ? 

Anſ, I took luch ſtrange wayes Lady 
I hardly mer a creature, 

Phil, Oh molt welcome 

Fiol, But how ſhall we beſtow hum now we have him Mzis 

Phil, 'Alas, that's true. | 

Viol, Martino may come back agen. 

Phil. Step you into thac lictle Chamber ſpeedily fir, 

And dreſs him up in one of my Gowns and head-tyres 
His youth will well endure ut. 

Lol, That wilbe admirable. 

Phi, Nay do'c, do't quickly then, and cuc that Suir 
Into a hundred pieces, that it may never be known agen. 

I/iol, A hundreth ? nay cen thoufandat the leaft Mris, 

For if there be a piece of that Suit left, as big as my nail, 
The deed will come out, "tis worke chan a murder, 
] fear *ewill never be hid. 

Phi, Away, do your endeavour,and diſpaich wench,. Ex.Viol, 
I've thought upon a way of certainſafetie, and Anialdo, 
And | may keep him while I have him too, 
\Vichour ſuſpition now : T've heard o'ch' like . 

A Gentlemag, that for a Ladies love 

Was thought (ix months her woman, tended on her 

In her own garments, and ſhe being a Widow, 

Lay night by night with her in way of comfort, © 
ary 
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 TheWiddow: 55 
Mary it conclufion match they did rogether; [Enter Brandins 
W ould 1'd a copy of the ſame conclution with 4 wr”ling. ] 


He's come himſelf now. if thou be'lt a happy wench 
Be torcunate in thy {peed, lle delay time 
With all che means I can: oh welcome fir, 

Bra, lle ſpeak to you anon wife, and kiſs you ſhortly, 
I'm very bulie yet - Cock ſ:y- down, Mem-berrie, 
Her Manner-houſe at Well der, 

Pixz/, Whar's that good fir ? 

Bra. The widows your ſweet Sifters deed of gift ; 
Sh'as made all her eſtate over ro me wench : 
She'l be too hard for 'em all : and now come bulſs ime 
Good luck after thieves hanſell, 

Phil, Oh ris happy Sir 
You have him faſt. 

Bra. I ha' laid him ſafe enough wench, 

Phil, 1 was ſolofſtin joy at the report on'c 
I quight forgot one thing to tell Martino, 

Bra. What's that ſweet blood ? 

Phsl. He, and his villains fir 
Robd a ſweet Gentlewoman laſt night. . 

Bra. A Gentlewoman ? 

Phit; Nay, meſt uncivilly and baſcly Rript her fir. 

Era, Oh barbarous ſlaves, 

Phil. I wasev'n fain for woman-hoods ſake 
( Alas) and charities, to receive her in, 
And cloath her poor wants in a Suit of mine. 

Bra, OY done : I long for her; 
Who have I brought to {ee thee chink'ſt thou woman ? 

Phil. . Nay Sir, I know nor. 

Brg. Ghels, I prethee heartily : 
An enemy of thine. 

Ph. That I bope you have nor fir. 

Bra, Bur all was done in jeft : be crys thee mercy, 
F yawcsſcv firhas 

Phsl. Oh; I think not on-him, 

Bys, That Letrer was but writ to try thy conftaticie, 
He confeli all tome. 

Phil. Joy on him br, | [Enter Franciſco,) 
So far am. I from malice, look you fir ; 
Welcome 
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56 The PFiddpw, 
Welcome ſweet Signior ; but Ile never truft you fir. 
Bra. Faith I'm bcholding to thee wife, for this. 


Fra, Mecthinks, I enter now this houle with joy, 
Sweet peace, and quictneſs of conſcience, 
I wear no guilty bluſh npon iny cheek 
For a fin ftampe laſt inidnight : I can ralk now 
With that kind man, and nor abute him inwardly. 


With any {cornfull chought made of his ſhame z = [| Exter Marei- 


\What a {weet being is an honeſt mind ? no.) 
It ſpeaks peace to ic (elf, and all mankind, 

Bra, Martino, 

Mary. Maſter, 

Bra. Ther's an other robbery done firha, 
By che lame partie, 

Mar, What ? your worſhip mocks, 
Under correction, | 

P/11, 1 forgot to tell thee 
He robd a lovely Gentlewoman. 

/1ar, O Pagan. 
This fellow will be fton'd to death with Pipkins, 
Your women in the Suburbs will fo manle him 


With broken crewzes, and pitchers without eares, ow An- 
as 


He will nev'r dye alive, that's my opimon. 


Narria} & 


Ph1l. Lookyou your judgments men, yours 1 iolerta. 


eſpecially | 
Signior Franciſco, whoſe meer objet now 
Is woman at theſe years, that's the eye Saint I know 


A:nong(t young Gallants, Husband, you have a glimpfe too ; | 


You offer half an eye, as old as you are, 


Bra, By'r Lady better wench: an cye, and a half I txoa, 


I ſhould be ſorry elle. 

Phil, Whax think you now firs 
Is'c not a goodly manly Gentlewoman? 

By 1. Beſhrew my heartelte wife. 
Pcay (oft a little Signior y'ar but my gueſt remember, 
I'm Mr. of the houle. Ile have the firſt buſs, 

P11], Bur Husband, 'cis the curtchie of all paces 
To give a ſtranger ever the firſt bit. 


K-.:, In Woodcock or fo , but ther's no heed to be taken in 


Mut vn; 


We 
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The #Vadtiow. . © 
We commonly fall ſo roundly to that we fargerour felyess 
I'm ſorry for chy fortune, bur thou'rt welcome Lady 
Mer. My Maſter kiſſes, as I've heard a hackney man 
Cheer up his Mare, chap, chaps : . 
Bra. I have him faſt Lady, and he ſhall lye by'r cloſe, 
eAnſ. You cannor doe me agreater pleaſure Sir, 
Bra, I'm happily ghd owe, | 
Fra, Me thinks s ſomewhat whiſpers in cry ſoul, 
This is the hour, I muſt begin my acquaintance 
- With honeft love, and baniſh all looſe thoughts; 
My fate ſpeaks to me from'the thodeſt cye 
ay weet Gentlewoman, 
hil. Wench, Wench, | 
 Viel, Piſh, hold in rr Miſtris, 
If you be ſeen to laugh, you {poil all p__ 
I keep it in with all che might I have——puh. 
e"/.. Pray what young gencleman's chac (ir ? 
Bra. Anhoneft boy y'taith, 
And came of a good kind : do'Rt like him Lady, 
. I wouldthou hadſt him, and thou beeſt not promis'd, 
Hee's worth ten thouſand Dollars. 


by 


V iol. By chis light Miſtris, my Maſter will goe neor to make » 


match anon, I'dream of admirable ſpart Miſttis, 
Phil, Peace, thou art/a drab. £4 
Bra. Cone now Franciſce, 
T've known the time, I've. had a better omach ; 
Now I can dine with looking upon meat. 
Fra. Thar face deſerv'd a forrune Lady 
Than laſtnightsrudeneſs ſhew'd, 
Anf, Wecannor be 
Ourchooſers fir in our own defitetyy. 
Fra.' ] rexurn better pleas'd, than when I went. 
Mar, And could that beafily Impe rob you forſooth? 
ile cg | 
MM ace wot 
Becauſe you look half os mon, © 
Har. And that's the Mothers half, 
Amnſ, There's my band for you. | 
Aer. Ifywear you could not give meaty thing. 


I loye better, a hand gets me my 9085: $6 51 G61 
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58 The FYViddeow, 


Oh ſweet fymon-ped. 

Fra. Mayl1 P_ modeſt DEFY 
In private with you? 

eArſ, With me ſir? 

Fra. To make it (ure from all fulpeR of injurie, 
Or unbelceming privacie, which heaven knows 
Is not my aym nou, le intreat this 
For an car witnels unto all our con 

Anſ, Why lo, I am content Sir, Exc. Fra.& Anſaldo. 

Bra. Soam I Lady-- 

Afar Oh Maſter here's a rare Bedfeliow for my Miſtris to nighe, 
For you know we mult both out of Town agen. 

Bra, T hat's true Martine, 

Aer, I do but think how they! lye elling of tales together 
The prerieſt. 

Bra, The pretilieft indeed. 

CAMar. Their tongues will never Maſter, 

Bra, Never Martins, never. yangpyenen 

Phil. Take heed you be not heard. 

Vol, 1 fear you moſt Miſtris, 

Puil, Mee fool ? ha, ha. 

Vol. look you Miſtris « ſaith y are faultie, he. a, 

Phil. W Well faidy y faich, where | "the faule now gothp. 

Vol. Oh fea honband; L_ with hughing ds, 
This houſe is able to ſpoil any Maid ry 

Phil, Ile be reveng'd now ſoundly of F raxciſce 


For failing me when time was. | 
Vil. Are you theye Miſtris ?1 you pup rgnd char | 
How ever, a good turn diſappoinee is ever the 


That a woman forgives, ſhee'| ſcarce do'r when thee's ſp 
Nay, though ſhe hold up her whole hand for all ocher injudes , 
She | fo re thee hut hides E 
Phil. qe ahr but hone fig, 
Viel. Bur that may RNELEY Four grathewewan 
þe known to be a man. 
Phil. Not as Ile workin; | 
Baer ye toy PL. 
For a whole fortnight of the old mans abſence, 
Which is the ſweeteſt henefir next to this : [ Enter Anfaldo.] 
Why bow now (ir, what courſe take you for laughing ? ot | 
We 
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The Widdew, + 49 
mannered 
 Faich wich graze pajcs, | 
ville end rrp ie 60 The” ao enalar Git. 
Bur 'pray, in ſadneſs ſay; What is the Gentteman, 
I neyer knew his like for tedious urgings, 
He will receive no anſwer, 
Phil, Would he would not Sir, 
A nſ. Sayes I'm ordain'd for him : meerly for him, 
And that his wiving face ſpeaks in me to him ; 
Will force on me a joyneure ſpeed; 
Of ſome ſeven thouſand Dollars. 
Phil, Would thou had't'em fir : I knowhe can and he will, 
Anſ. For wonders pitty ; What is this Gentleman ? 
P bed. 'Fainh half 1 reff you fir, 
One that would make an excellent honeſt husband . 
For her that's a juft Maid at one and ewentie ; | 
For on my conſcience he has his Maidenhead yer. 
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Anſ. Fye, out upon him beaſt. - ; | 
Phil. Sir, if you loye me. | 
Give way but to one thing I ſhalt requeſt of you, | 
Anſ. Your curtefies you knaw may lay commands on me. | 
Phil, T hen at his next ſollicicings, let a content A 


Seem to come from you ; 'Twill nolle ſport fir, | 
Wee'll ger joinfAture and all ; bur you muſt bear | 
Your ſelf moftaffable twall his purpoſes, | 
Anſ. I can doe that, 
Phil. 1, and take heed of _ F Enter Franciſco.) 
' Af. Ie bide the worſt of that i Lady. 
Phal. Peace, ſer your countenance ther ; far here he comes. 
Fra. There is no middle continent in this paſſion, 
I feel ix finee, itmulſt be love, or death 7 
Ic was ordain'd for one, | 
Phi. Seignior Franciſto, 
I'm ſorry *'twas your fortune, in wy houſe (rr, 
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To have ſo violent a ſtroak come to you : | ' BE 

The gentlewoman's a ſtranger. pra be counſethd fir, [WW 
Till you hear further of her Friends and portion, | 
Fra, 'Tis only burther lovethac I deſne, | 
She comes moſt rich in that. 46H | 
Phil, But be advis'd though, | | | 
Ie I f 


Cad 


<a . 
« ef 
A 
3 

4 
'W 5 


YT 
: 
it 
8 


- e . _— d ,- | tf. p # 


60 The Widdow . 
I think ſhee's a rick heir, but ſee the proof far, 


Before you make her ſuch a ous Jointure. 
«Tis mine, and ] will doo's. | | 
Phi/. She (halbe yours coo, 
If I may rule her then. 
Fra, You ſpeak all ſweetneſs. 
Phil. She "a your perſon well, l tell you ſo much; 
But take no note I laid ſo. 
Fra, Nota word.. | 
Phil. Come Lady, come,the gemciemans delcrrfull, 
And O my conſcience honeſt, 
Anſ. Blame me not, I am a Maid, and feartull, 
Fra. Never truth came perfeRer from man; 
Phil, Give her a lip-raſte, Enter Bradino aud Martino. 
That ſhe her ſelf may praile ic, 
Bra, Yea, a match y'faith : my houſe is lucky for 'em 
Now <Aart ins, 
A1ar, Maſter, the Widow has the day. 
Bra, Theday? | 
Atar. She's overthrown my youngſter. 
Bra, Precious tydings, 
Clap down four Woodcocks more. 
CAHMar. They:r all at band Sir, ; 
Zra, What both-her adverlaries too; Eater Valeria, Ricardo, 
CALir. They'r come fir, | end two Suers, 
Bra, Go bid the Cook ſerve in two geeſe in a diſh, 
A1ar, 1like your conceit Maſter beyond utterance, 
Bra, VVelcome ſweet Sifter ; which is the man muſt have you, 
Ide welcome no-body els. 
1 Suter. Came to me then hi. 
Bra. Are yo' he* faith, my chain of gold ? I'm glad out, 
Val. 1 wonder you can have the face to follow me, 
That have fo proſecuted things againſt me, 
Bur I ha' reloly'd my elf "ris done to fpighc me- 
Ric. O dearthof truth. ._ 
2 Suter. Nay, do not.ſpoil thy hair, 
Hold, hold I ſay, Ile get thee a VVidow ſomewhere. 
Ric. If hand and faith be nothing tor a Contract, 
VVhat ſhall man hope ? 


2 Suter. "Twas wont to be enough, Honey, 
V Vhen 
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The Widdow, G1 
When: there was honeſt meaning amongſt Widows, | 
But fince your bribes came in; 'ris norallow'd - |. 
A contra withour | rm err I = 
Ev ing now a feeling firſt ; 
Doe! = neer you Widow ? 
Val. No indeed (ir, | 
Nor ever ſhall I hope : and for your comfort fir, 
T har ſought all means r'entrap me for my wealth, | 
Had Law unfortunately pur you upon-me;”: ' 3b: 2 
You had loſt your labour, all'your aym, and hopes fir: . / 
Here ftands the honeſt Gentleman my Brother 
To whom I've made a deed of gift of all, 
Bra, Ithat ſhe Was y'faith, I thank her Gentlemen. 
Look you here firs, 
Val. I muſt not look for pleaſures 
Thar give more grief if they prove falſe, cr fail us 
Then ever they gave joy. 
I Szter, Ha'you ſer've me ſo widow 
E ay I'm glad thou haft her not, laugh at him. honey ; 
,ha, f 
Val. Truſt take one that loves me for my elf : 
Here's an old Gentleman looks nor after wealth 
Bur vertue, manners, and conditions. | 
1 Swter, Yes by my fath:I muſt have Lordſhips too Widow. 
Val. How fir? BEE: 
x Suter, Your manners, vertue; and conditions Widoyy. 
Are prety things within dores, 1 like well on 'em, 
Bur I muſt have fomewhar with out-lying or bei 
In the tenure or occupation of me ſuch a one - ha 
Thoſe are fine things indeed. | 
Val. Why fir, you ſwore to me it was for'love. 
x Suter. True ; but ther's two words to a bargainever : 
All the world over, and if love be one 
I'm ſure mony's the other ; 'tis no bargain elle : 
Pardorrme, I muſt dine, as well a$ ſup Widow. 
at. Cry mercy, I miſtook you all this while fir. 
It was this antient Gentleman indeed, 
Whom I crave pardon on. 
2 Suter. \What of me Widow ? : 
Val, *Alas I haye wrongd you hr ; *'twas you that ſwore 
I] 3 You 
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tz The FViddow. 


You loy'd me for my (&lf ! 
2 Suter, By my torch butt didnar + : 
Come, Father not your lyezupan me Widow : 
I love you for your ſelf ? pirar me Georienien: 
If ever I'd ſuch a thought, ferch me in Widow : - 
You'l find your reach roo ſhort, ay 
Val. Why you hayecnough you fay. | 
2 Swter, I, but L will ave myhumonr too 3 you never think 
of that,they'r Coach hovſes, they goe rogerber till. 
al, Whom ſhoulda Widarv truſt © I'lfwear 'rwas one of you 
That made me beleeve fo: *mals, think 'rwas you lr 
Now I remember me. 

Ric, I (ware rao mach © 
To be beleev'd lo lutle. 

Lal, Was it you then? | 
Bcſhrew my heart far wronging of you. 

Ric, Welcome bleffing, 
Are you nine faithfully now ? 

F al. As love can make ane. 7 | 

1 Suter. Why this fils the Common. wealth (o full of beggars, 
Marrying for love, which none of mine {hall doe. 

Val. But now I think on't : we mult part agen fir. | 

Ric, Agen? 

al. You'rin deb, and I, in doubt aofall, 

Left my ſelf nothing too ; we muſt not hold, 
Want on borh ſides makes all afte&tion cold : 

I ſh3ll not keep you from that Gentlewan, 
You'l be his more then mine. and when'he lift 
He'l make you lye from mein fome ſource prifon, 
Then let him take you now for altogether fir. 
For he that's mine (hall be-al mine. or vothing. 

Rc. | nexer felotheevill of my debcs | 
Til chis affliting minute. 

2 Swter, lie be mad oncein my daies: I have enough eo care 
me, and I will have my-bumour, they'r now: bur deſperate debes 
agen. I nev'r look :for 'em, 

And ever fince I knew what malice was 
I alwaies held it [weeter to ſow milchief. 
Than to receive money ; 'tis the finer pleaſure. 
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The. FFidane.. 


Ile give him in his bonds as 'rwere in piicey: 
ages pts, yon on gk bo 
Then will ciey cer ago t's a ſure paint, 
wap; Paton x rug erected 
hy be hy py, 
And break the little houſhold-(tufle they bave 
Witch throwing at one another : O ſweet ſport. 
Come Widow, come, SG < Copa 
Here to my honey y'have made many proffers, 
I fine chay'e all lun wietioviurs axe bis debea Contlemen) 
How I came by 'em- I know beſt my felf. _ 
Take him before us faithfully yr your husband 
And be ſhall xcar 'em all va 
Val. Elle may all faubreful 
2 Sutcr, Tear 'em honey 
'Tis firm inLaw, a conſideration given : 
What with thy teeth ? thout't ſhortly rear ber (0. 
Thar's all my hope, thoud't never bid wnalle. 
I've enough, and I will CE onys 
Ris. I'm now at liberty Widow... 
al, lle be ſo too 
And then I come tothe : give me this from you Brother, 
Bra, Hold Siſter : Siſter. 
Val. Look you, the deed of gift fir, I'na as free 
He char has me, has all, aud chou art he. 
r. 2. How's that? 
Val. Yar bob'd, was but a deed in truſt 
And all co prove thee, wham I have faund moſt juſt, 
Bra, T'm bob'd ampog the reli 1001 I'd havelivorn . 
| Thad beena thing for me, and my heirs for ever ; 
IfI'd bur got it up to the black box above 
I had been paſt redemption | 
1 Suter. How am I cheated? . | 
ernment 
Ric ma envy, open not thy li 
2 Suter, How, bow's thi A _ 
Ric. RO ho child of thine awn 
But two thou gor'ſt once of a ſcowring- woman, 
And they are bath well provided for, thei'r i'th boſpicall,, 
Thiou haft cen thouſand pound to bury thee, + 
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Heng hy ſelf when thou wilt, a lave goe with thee 
2 Swter, I'm gone, my goodneſs comes all crete, 
I have enough, bur 1 = Sh my humour, - Cem 
Viol. O Maſies, Genalemen : and you ſweet Widow wa: 
I chink you are no foryarder yer, I know nor, [72337244 Yar! 34 
If ever you be (ure vo laughagen, - 3/1 2110 13:0 
Now is the time. IN 36 24 543 4 
Val, Why what's the matter wench is 
V i6l, Ha, ha, ha. 
Bra. Speak, ſpeak. | 
l - zol, Ha, a menigg Gonrnicys, cannot tel't for Tavghing: 
a, ha, 
_ A marriage doeyou make thata laughing marcer? [Enter 


Viol. Ha : I, and you'l make it lo when you know all, Franciſ- - 


Here they come, here they come, one man matried to an co and 
other, ! Anſaldo 
Val. How ? man to'man?' LT1T SEE | 
ol, Iman to maniy*faith © -- 
T her'l be good ſport at night to bring'em both to bed; 
Doe you lee 'em now, ha, ha, ha. | 
1 Suter, My daughter HMartia. 
1» » Oh my Farther - r love, and: pardon<ir, 
x 'Tis he indeed "> a == 
Anſ, 1 have been difobedient Iconfeſs- 
Linco your mind, and Heayen has puniſh'd me 
With much affliction ſince I fled your fight ; 
Bur finding reconcilement from above- 
In peace of hearr ; he next 1 hopes your love. ' / * '* 
t Swuter, Icannot but forgive thee now I ſee the, 
Thou fled(t a hap PPY fortune of an old man, 
But Fraxciſco's of a noble family, 
Though he be lomewhat ſpent. 
Fra. 1lov'd her not fir 
As ſhe was yours, forT proteſt I knew'*r nor, 
Bue tor her felf fir, and her own deſervings, 
Which had you been as foul, as y'ave been biotufull 
I ſhould haveloy'd in her, 
1 Suter, Well, hold your prating fir, 
Y” b- not like to looſe by'c. 


Thul. Oh Violets a, who ſhall laugh at us now ? | 
Viet 
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go TTY Mifttis, | | 
ul. . 

F 4 Be [can 

Anſ, Heav'n will not tet you (mm, andyou'ld be careful. 

Fra, What means it ſends to help you, think and niend, 


| You'r as much bound as we, to praile that frend, 


Ph1l, 1] am (6, and I will fo, 


Children tame you, you'l dic like a wild beaſt cls, . 
Fiol. T by my troch ſhould I, I've much adoe to forbear 
ughing now, more's my hard fortune. Enter Martino, 


CALar. O Maſter, Miltris, and you gentles all; 
To goes to horle preſently, if you mean todvr your County any 
eryice. 
Bra, Art not aſham'd Aſartino, totalk of horfing fo openly 
Before young married couples thus, 
Mar. It do's concern the Common-wealth and me, 
And you Maſter, and all : the Theeyes are taken, 
Anſ. What ſai't Martino, | 
Mar, Law, here's Common-wealths-men, 
The manef art Maſter, that cupt your eyes 
Is prov'd an arrant raſcall - and his man 
That drew my tooth,an excellent purie-drawar, 
] felt no pain in that, it wen inſeriſibly : 
Such notable villanies confeſ}. 
Bra. Stop there fir - 
Wee'l have time for them : Come geneſe>folks, 
Take a flight meal wich us-: but the beſt cheer 
Is perfe& joy, and that we wiſh all here, m—— Excunt, 
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Sport, only for Chriſtmas, is the Play 

This hour preſents t you; to make you merry. 
Is all th ambition thas , and fulleſt aym = 
Bent at your ſmiles, to win it ſelf a name : 
And if your edze be not quite taken aff, 

WWearied with ſports, 1 Love will make you laugh. 
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Epilogue. 


Tay, tay Sir, I'm as hunzry of my Widaow 
As you can be upon your Maia beleeve it, 
But we muſt come to our deſires tn order, 
There's duties to be paid, t'r we goe further + 


Hee that without your likings, leaves this place, 


Is like one falls to meat, and forgets grace. 
And that's not hanſome truſt me, no, 
Our rights being paid, and your loves underſtood, 
My Widow, and my reeat, then do's me good, 

I ha' no money Wench, I told thee true, 

For my report, pray let her hear't from you. 
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